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The Puritaine Widdow. 


RACTYS PRIMYS. 


A 


Exter the Lady Widdow-Plus , her two Daughters Franke and 
Moll, her bxsbands Brother an old Knight Sir Godfrey, with 
her Sonne and heyre CMaiſter Edmond , all in moorning appa= 
rell,Edmond im a Cypreſſe Hatte , The Widdow wrmging her 
hands,and burſfling out mto paſſion , as newly come from the Bu- 


rial 5 f her husband, 


IVidow. Oo H,that ever I was borne, that euerI was borne! 
: Sir Godfrey, Nay good Siſter, deate filter, ſweete 


iter, bee of good comfort, ſhew yourtelfe a woman, now or : 


. 


never, 
3d. Oi, haue loſt the deercſt man. I haue buried the ſwee- 


telt © us bai d chat cuer lay by woman, 

Sir God, Nay giue him his due hee was indeed an honeſt, 
VCrtuous, dilcreet Wil: -man, --- hee was my Brother, as right, 
a5 pat, 

id O,I ſhall never forget him, neuer forget him, tice was a 
maiilo well yiuen to a woman=---oh : 

S:r GodF. Nay but kinde Sifter, I could weepe as much as any 
woman, bur alas cur teares cannot call him againe : me thinkes 
you are well rcad Silter , and know that death 1s as common as 
Homo a common name to all men ; ---a man ſhall beeraken 
when hee's making water, ---Nay, did not the learned Parſon 
Maſter P::man tell vs een now, that all Fleſhis fr:i!c, wee are 
borne to dye, Man ha's but atime : with ſuch like Leepe and 
protound perfwaiions,as hee is a rare fellow you know and an 
excellent Feader : and for example.(as there ate examples 
aboundance,)did not Sir Hamfrey Bubble dye tother day.there's 
a luſte Widdow, why thee cryed no? aboue halte an houre--ior 
ſhame, for ſhame : then followed him o!d Vailter Fiu/ſome the 
Vlurer, there's a wiſe Widdow, v.hy thee cryed nete a whitte 


at all, 
Kid O rancke nor mee with thoſe wicked women, I had a 


Husband ouc-ſhinde 'em all, 
| A 3 Sir Goaf. 
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\ Hr Goa7, I that be cid Ntaith je out-ſhind 'en, all, 

Wida, Noolt thou ftand cnere and ſec vs all weepe, and not 
once ſhed atcare for thy fathers death ? oh thou vngracious | 
ſoane and heyrechou : 

Fdm, Troth Motner I ſhould not weepe Tme ſure; Iam 

paſt a childe 1 hope, to make all my old Schoole fellowes 
langiie at me ; I ſhould bee mockt , ſo Iſhould; Pray ler one | 
ot my Siſtezs weepe for mee , Ile laughe as much tor her ano» 
- ther time? | 
#1dd, Oh thou paſt-Grace chou, out of my ſ1ght, thou grace- | 
| leſle uipe, thou gricuclt nice more then the death of thy Fa- | 
ther ? on thou ſtubborne onely lonne? had(t thou ſuch a'1 ho- 
neſt manto thy Father ---that would decenue all the world co | | 
get riches for thee, and canſt thou not afforde a lictle fa't wa- 
tcf ? he that ſo wiſely did quite over-throw the right heyre of 
"= thoic lands, whyeh now you reſpeR not vp euery morning be- 
| - ewixtfoure andifiue.ſo ducly at Wetirminlier Hall cucty Tearme- 
Time, with a!l hisCardes and writings, for thee thou wicked 
Abſolon- ->oh deare husband ! | 

Edm, Weep ? quotha? I proteſtT am glad hee's Churched? 
for now hee's gone [ſhall ſpend in quiet ? | 

Fran. Decte mother ; pray ceaſe, halfe your Teares ſufhze, 
Tis time for you totake truce with youre eyes, 

Let me weepe now ? | 

idd. Oh ſuch a deere knight ! ſuch a ſweete husband haue 
I loſt, have Iloſt? ----if Bleſſed bee the coarſe the raine raynes 
ypon,he hadit powring downe? 

Sr Godf, Siſter? be of good cheere , wee are a'l mortall our 
ſelues , I come vppon you treſhly, I neare ſpeake withour com- 
fort, heexe me whac I ſhall ſay;-—-my brother ha's left you well- 
thy, y arernich. | 

W1dd. On ! 

Syr Godf. 1 ſay y'artich? you are allo faire, 

Srr Godf. Goetoo y'are faire you cannot ſmother it, beau 
wilt come to light ; nor are your _ lo farre enter d wit | 
you; but that you will bee ſought after; and may very well | 
anſ\wcre another husbaad ; the world us full of fine — 

- 
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choyſec enow Siſter , -=fog what ſhould wee doe with all our 
Kuights [ pray ? but to marty riche widdowes , wea:thy Cittt- 
zcns widdowes; lufty faire -- browd Ladies; go too, becof 
guoud comfort | lay lcaut ſaobbu g and wceping----yet my 
Brother was a kinde heed man----I would not haue the 
Elfe ſee nee now? ---come pluck yp a womans heart — here 
ſtauids your Daughters, who be well cſtatcd , and at matu- 
rity will alio bee enquird after with good kuſbands , fo 
all theſe teares ſhall bee ſoone diyed vp and a better v o11d 
then eucr-—--what? Woman ? you mult, not weepe ſt] ? 
hee's dead hee > buried—--yert I cannot chuſe but weepe ſor 
him! 

wid Marry.againe !no ! let me be buried quick then! 

And thai ſame part of Quire whereon I tread 

To ſuch intent,O may it be my graue; 

And that the Pricft may» wie his wedding praiers, 

E en with a breath,to tune all duſt and aſhes; 

Oh , out of a milhon of millions , I ſhould nere finde ſuch a 
huſ band hee was vnmatchable.---ynmatchable ? nothing was 
fo hot , nor to deere for mee, I could pot ſpeake of that one 
thing that I had not, belide 1 had keyes of all, kept all, rc- 
ceiudall , had money in my purſe, ſpent what I would, went 
abroad when I would , came home when I would , and did all 
what 1 would ? Oh---my [weete huſ band; 1 ſhall never have 
the like? 

Sur Godf Sifter? nere ſay ſo; hee was an honeſt brother of 
mine, and ſo, and you may light vpon one as honeſt againe, 
or one,as huncſt againe may light ypon you, tiiat's the prope= 
rer phraſe indeed? | 

Wid, Neuer? eh if you loue me vrge it not, 

Oh may be the by-word of the world, 

The common talke at Tablc-in the mouth 

Of euery Groome and Wavter,if e're more 

I entertaine the cainall ſuite of Man? 

Aol. I muſt kacele do: nc for faſhion too? 
Frarch, And |, whom never man as yet hath ſcalde 


Fe'n in this depth of generall ſorrow,yowe 


Neuer 


— 
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Neuer to marry,to ſuſtaine ſuch loſle 
As a decre husband ſecmes to be,once dead? 
' Mel, Ilou'd my father well too ; but to ſay, 
Nay now, I would not marry for her death? 
SurcI ſhould ſpeake falſe Lattin;ſhould 1 nor? ; | 
Ide as ſoone vow neuer to come 1n Bed, | | 
, Tut ? Women mult live by th* quick, and not by th' dead, | 
=P id, Deate Cepie of my husband,oh lee me kifſe thee: 
How like him is their ModeP?their briefe PiAuge Drawing out 
Quickens my teares:my ſorrowes are renew d her hnsbands 
At their freſh fight? Pulnre, 
Sir Goaf, Siſter -——- | 
Wid, Away, | 
4: Ali honeſty with him is turn'd to clay, 
| | Oh my (weete husband,oh--— 
Franck, My deere father? Exe:nt mother and Aanghter:. 
Mol, Heres a puling indeede ! I thinke iny Mother weepes for 
all the women that euer buried husbands : for if from time to 
timeall the Widdowers teares in England had beenc bottled 
Yp,l do not thigke all would hauc hid a three-halfe-peany Bot- 
tle; Alafſe a ſmall matter bucks a hand-kercher, ----- and ſom- 
times the ſpittle ſtands to nie Saint Thomas a Watriogs; well, [ 
 canmourne in good ſober ſort as well as another ? but where I 
. ſpend one teare for a dead Father, I could giue twenty kiſles 
fora quick husband. Exit Moll, 
Sir GedF. Well, go thy waics old Sir Godfrey , and thou maift 
be proud on'r,thou halt a kinde louing biter-in-lawe ; how con- 
[taut? ho paſſionate ? how full of Apriil the poore foules eyes 
are; well,! would my Brother knew on t, he ſhou'd then know 
what a kinde wite hee had left behinde him; truth and twere 
not tor ſhame that the Neighbours at th! next garden ſhould 
keare me, between ioye and g-iefe, | ſhould een cry our-right! 
E xit Sir GodFey. 
Edn5nd. So, a faire riddance,my fathers 'ayde in duſt his Cof- 
fin and 12 is like 2a whole-meate-pye , and the worms will cut 
him vp Hocthie; farewell old Dad, farewe'l, Ile be curb din 


nv More, , I peicciue a ſoinc aad heirc may quickly be mae 
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2 foole and he will be one, bur Ile take another otder;=Now 
the would hauc me weepe for him for-ſooth, and why?becauſe 
he cozn 'dche right heire becing a foole, and beſtow'd thoſe 
Lands vpon me his eldeſt Son; and therefore I mult weepe for 
him ha, ha; Why al the world knowes as long as twas his plea- 
lureto get me, twas his duetyto get for me + I know the lawin 
that point no Atturney can gull me; Well,my Vncle i. an olde 
Aſſe,and an Adtigrable Cock? 


by my Fathers Copy : the Lawe's in mine owne hands now 2: 
nay now I know my [trength , Ile beftrong inough for my Mas 
ther I warrant you? R Ex, 


Enter George Py-bord « ſcholler a»d 4 (ittizen and ynte him an 
old ſouldicr, Percr Skirmiſh, 


P if 


a” 


\ Pje.Whar'sto be done now? old Lad of War ; thou that were 


wont to be as hot as aturn-ſpit,as rimble ag a fencer,& as lows 
zy as a ſchcole-maifter ; now thou art putto ſilence like a Sec- 
taric? --- War {itts now like a Juſtice of peace, and doesnothing, 
where be your Muskets,Calciuers and Hotſhots ? in Loxg-lnc, 
at Pawnc,at Pawne;---Now keies , are your onely Guns, Key- 
guns,Key-guns, & Bawdes the Gunners,-—w ho arc your cen- 
tinclls in peace,and ſtand ready charg d to giue warning ; with 
hems, hums, & pockey-cofts;only your Chambers are licenc'ſt 
to play vpon you,and Drabs cnow to giue fire to 'em, 

Skir. Well,I cannot tell, but I am ſure it goes wrong with me, 
for ſincethe ceflure of the wars , I haue ſpent aboue a hundred 
crownes out a purſe: I haue beene x ſouldier any time this for- 
ety yearcs , and now | perceive an olde ſouldicr, and an olde 
Courtier hauc beth one deſtiaic, and in the end turne both ine 
to hob=nayles, | 

Pie, Prety miſtery for a begger, for indeed a hob-naile is the 
erue embleme ofa beggers ſhoo-ſoale; 

Sk:r. I will not ſay but that wazre is a bloud-ſucker, and ſo; 
but in my conſcience , (as there is no ſoutdier but has a peice of 


one, tho it bee full of holes like a ſhot Antient, no marter, twill 
Herueto ſweare by ) in my conſcience, I thinke ſome kinde of 
| R 


Pecee. 


combe,lle rulethe Roaſt my {clfe, 
| Ile be kept vnd ho more, I know what I may do well inough 
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Peace, ha's more hidden oppreſſions,and violent heady lunnes, | 
(tho looking of a gentle nature) then a protelt warre. 4 
Pye. Troth, and for mine owne pait,] am a poore Gentleman, 
& a Scholler,lhaue beene matriculated in the Vniuecrſitic, wore 
out fixe Gownes there, ſeene ſome tooles, and ſome Schollers, @{ 
ſome of the Citty, and ſome of the Countrie, kept order,went | 
| bare-headed over the Quadranglc, cate my Commons with a 
good ſtomacke, and Batcled with Diſctction  atlalt, having 
_ done many lights and trickes to maintaine my wnte in vic 
( as my braine would neuer endure nice to bce idle,) I was 
I expeld the Vniucrlitic,onely for {lcaling a Cheeſe out of [cſi | 
” Colledge, | : 
_ Skir, Iſt poſſible? 
Phe. Oh there was one We!ſhman ( God forgine him ) pur- 
Tucd it hard; and ncuer left, till I turnde my Raffe roward 
Lenaon , where when I came, al! my ft:ends were pitt-hoM, 
goncto Graves, ( 25 indeed there was but a few left before ) 
then was Tturndc to my wittes , to ſhiftin the world, to towre 
| 4 ameng Sonnes and Heyres,and Foofes, and Gu'ls, and L2dy cs 
; eldelt Sonnes, to worke vpon nothing , to-tcede ove of Flinr, | 
and euer fince has my belly beene much bcholding to my 
| braine: But now to returne to pou od 1knmh, I lay as you 
FFF ſay, andfor my part wiſh a Tutbulcncy in the world, for I have 
| nothing to loolc but my wittes, and I thinke tl.cy are as mad | 
| as chey will be: and to firengthen your Argument the more, I | 
| 
| 


= - —_—— = _— ” woo CO OOO Oman BR  - -— - 
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ſay an honeſt v. arte, is better then a b2.,vdy peace : as tuuciing 
my proteſi:on ; The multiplicitic of Sc1cLcrs, hatchet, and nou- 


| Tiſhr, in the idle Ca!mes of peace,nakes em bke Fiſhes one Cee 

voure another ; and the communitie of T.c:rning ha's ſo plaide | 
| ypon eftections, and thereby almoſt Religion is come about to 
| Phantaſic, and dilcrediied by being too much ſpoken off-—in {o 
{ 


_ ate,haue no other comfort by my learning, but the Atſtiction of 

my words,to know how Scholler-l:ke to name what I want, & 

b:- an call my ſelfe a Begger both in Grecke and Lattin, and ther- 
fore not to cogg with Peace, Ile net be aftaiueto ſay, t1sa great 
Breeder, bur a barren Nowriſher: a great-getter of Chiluren, 


which mult cithcs be Thecues or Rich-nien,Knaucs or Be;'gers, 
; WD BY Skir.Wcll 


| 
many & meane mouths,] my clic being 2 Scoiler and a Graqdu- | 
| 
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Shirmiſh, Well, wculd I had bcene borne a Knaue then, 
when 1 was borne a Begger, tort the truth were knowne, 
I thiake I was begot when my Father had neuer a penny in his 
—_. 

P;e, Tuh. faint not old Skirmiſh; let this warrant thee, Frciles 

Deſcen(#5 Arerns, Ttis'an eahic iourncy to a Knaue , thou maiſt 
bee a Knauc when thou wilt; and Peace 15 a good Madam te 

all other protetſions, and an a:rant Drabbe to vs , let vs han= 
dle aer accordingly, and by our wittes thriuc in deſpight of. 
her ; for ſince the lawe liues by quarrelis , the Courier by 
ſ:nooth God-mcrrowes , ard cucry profcihien makes ir ſelfe 

greater by imperfections , why not wee then by ſhifces, wiles, 

and forg.cries ? and ſeeing our braines ate cur onc:y Patrimo- 

nics, let's ſper:d with judgment, not like a deſperaic lonne and 

heire, but like a ſober and diſcreete Templer, -—one that will 

neucr warche beyond the bounds of kis allewance, and for 
our thriving meanes, thus, I my ſelfe will put onthe Decceit of a 
Fortuae-te!)cr,a Fertune-teller, 

\kirm, Very proper, i > 

Pye, And you of a figure-caſter,or a Coniurer, 

Skir, A Coniurer, ES. 

Pye. Let me alon*, Ve inſtruct you, and teach you te deceiue 


all cycs, buc the Diels, 
$kiwr, On, foi I would not deceive him and I could choole, 


of x'| other, | 

Pre. FearenotT warrant you; and fo by thoſe meanes wee 
ſpai! helpe one another to Patients, as the cordition ct the age 
aftoords creatures enovw for cunning to worke ypon, 

$kr, Oh wonarous new fooles and freſh Alles, 

Pye, Oh,fit,ht,excellent, 

Sher, What in the name of Coniuring ? 

Pye-booyd, My memorie greetes mee happily with an admi= 
rablc fubieR to graze ypon, The Lady-Widdow, who of late 
I ſawe weepirp in her Garden for the death of her Huſ> 
band, ſure ſhc'as but a watriſh ſoule, and halle on't by this 
Ume is dropt out of her|.yes : deuice well managde may doe 


good vppon her : it ſtands firme , my fiſt practiſe ſhall bee 
there? 
B 2  Skhrr.You 
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[ Sher, You haue my yoyce George? | | 

| Pye-haord, Sh'as a gray Gall ro her Brother, a foole to her | 
onely ſonne, and an Ape to her yongeſt Daughter ; --- 1 over- | 

heard 'em ſeucrally,and from their words Ile deriue my deuicez; | | 


and thou old Peter Skjrmiſo.ſhall be my ſecond in all (lights, 


Skrr, Nere doubt mee George Pye-boord, ---- onely you mult 
reach me to coniure. Enter Captaine Idle,pi- 
Pye. Puh, Ile perfeRthee, Peter : nioned, with aguarde | 
How now ? what's hce ? of Officers paſſer oner | 


Skir, Oh George | this fight kils me,, the Stage, 

Tis my ſworne Brother, Captaine [dle, 

i Pye, Captaine [dle, 

FRO Skir, Apprehended for ſome fellonious at or other , hee has | 
Fe Rarted out, h'as made a Night on't , Iacke fuer ; I cannot bur 
commend his reſolution,he would not pawre his Buffe-Ierkin, 
I would eyther ſome of ys were employde , or might pitch our 
Tents at Vſurers doores , to kill the ſlaucs as they peepe out at 
the Wicket, 

Pye. Indeed thoſe arc our ancient Enimies ; they keepe our 
money in their hands, and make vs to bee hangd tor robbing 
of 'em, but come lerts follow after to the Priſon, and know the 
| - Nature ofhis offence, and what we canſiced him in,hee ſhall be _ 
fure of ; and Ile yphold it ſtill, that a charitable Knaue, is better. ** 


| then a ſoothing Puritaine, Exeunt, 


Enter at one duore Corporal Oth, a Vaine-gleriom fellow, 
and at the other , three of the Widdow Puritaines Ser 


| *ingrmer , Nicholas Saint-Tantlings, Simon Saint 
Mary-Oucries, 4d Frailtic in black ſcurnie mourning | 
goates , aud Bookes at their Girdles , as commung from 
: Church, They meete, | 
__ Nith, What Corporall Oth?I am ſorry wehaue met with you 
L next our bearts;you are the man that we are forbidden to keepe 
company withall , wee muſt not ſyeare I cante!l you, and you 
F haue the name for ſwearing, 
| Sims. 1,Corporall Orb, 1 would yeu would do lo much as for- 
{ 


ſake ys fir, we cannotabide you , wee mult not be ſcene in your 
company. 


Frailtie; 


| 
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F-4il. There is none of ys I cantell you, but ſhall be ſoundly 


 whipt fot ſwearing, 
orp, Why how now? we three ? Puritanicall Scrape-ſhoes, 


Flcſh a good Fridayes ? a hand, 


All, Oh. | 
( orp.Why Nicholas Saint-T amtlings Simon Saint Mary Out 
ries,ha's the De'ele poſleſt you, that you {weare no better , you 
kalfe-Chriltned Xatomites , you yngod-motherd Varlets , do's 
the firſt leſſon teach you to bee proud, and the ſecond: to bee 
Cockſ-combes ; proud Cockſ-combes ? not once to doe dwie 


to a man of Marke. 
Frail, A man of Marke,quatha, Idoe not thinke he can hey 


a Beggers Noble, 
Corpo, A Corporall , a Gpmmander, one of {piti*., that is 
able to blowe you yp all drye with your Bookes at your 


Girdles, | ; 
Simon, Wee arenot taught to belecue that fir, for we know 


the breath of manis weake? (Corporalibreaths vpon Frailtie, 


Frail, Foh, you lie Nicholas ; for here's one ſtrong inough ; 


blowe vs yp quatha, hee may well blow me abouetwelue-ſcore 
off an him ? I warrant if the winde ſtood right, a man mighe 
ſmell him from the top of Newgate,tothe Leades of Ludgat@ 

{orp. Sircah,thou Hollow-Booke of Waxe-candle., 

Nicho, I, you may ſay what you will,ſo you ſweare not, 

Corp, 1 ſweare by the —= | 

Nicbo, Hold, hold, good Corporall Oth; for if you {;yeare 
once, wee ſhall all fall downe in a ſowne preſently, 

Corp, Imuſt and will fweare : you quiuering Cockſ-combes, 
my Captaine 1s impriſoned, and by Valcaxs Lether Codepicce 

OINt = —— 
F Nich. O Simon, what an oth was there, 

Frail. If hee ſhould chance to breake it, the poore mans. 
Breeches would fall downe about his heeles, for Yenw allowes 
him but one point to his hoſe ? 

(orpor. With theſe my Bully 
the Priſon doores, and braine the Keeper with the begging 


Boxe, but Ile ſet my honeſt ſycere Captaine /dle at liberrie, 


e-Feete , I will thumpe ope 


a - -_ 
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 keardon't, 


. formeto the Kuight my Maiſter,old Sir Goafrey, 
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Wich, How , Captaine 7dle, my olde Aunts ſonne, my deere 


Kinſman in Capadochio, 
Cor, I,thou Church-pecling,thou Holy-pating,rei;gious out- 
ſide thou? 1f thou halt any grace in thee, thou would (t viſit 
him,releiuc him,ſwearc to get him our? 
Niche, Afſure you Corporall indeed-la , tis the firſt time I 


(or. Why do'tnow then, Marmaſer? bring forth thy yearly- 
wages,er nota Commander periſh! | 
112290 Bur, i hee bee oncof the wicked ,.hce ſhallf pe- 
Ti. 
Nich, Well REP | , Ileeen along with you, to viſit my 
Kinſman,ifI can do him any good,I will,---burt I hae pothing | 
for him, Simer Saint Alary Oueris and Fraylty , pray makealic 


(or. Alic? may youlic then? 
Fray, O 1, we may lic, but me nuſt not ſ:veare, 
Sew, Truc, wee may lic with our Neighbors wife , but wee 
mult not{weare we did ſo; 
Cor, Oh,an excellent Tag of religion? _ 
. Nic, Oh Simon , ] hauethought ypon a ſound excuſe, it will 
go currant,ſay thatI am gontoa Faſt; 
Sim, To 2 Faſt,very good ? 
Nic. 1,to a Faſt ſay,with Maiſter Fu/-bellie the Miniſter, 
Sim, Maiſter Ful-bellie? an honeſt man: he feedes the flock 
wcil,for he's an excellent feeder? Exit ( orporal, Nicholas, 
Fray, OI, Ihaveſcenc him cate yp a whole Pigge,ard aftcr- 


ward falls co thepettitoes? Exit Simon and Fraylty. 


The Priſon, Marſhalſea, 


Enter Copteine V dle at one dere and old ſouldier 
at the other, NY 


George Py-boord, ſpeaking within, 


P30. Pray turne the key, ; *Y 
- 1 i, 
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Sker, Turne the 7 p rg 
( *p. Who ſhould thoſe be, [ almoſt knowtheir yoyces?- 
O my fciends? Eming, 


Yare welcome to a ſmelling Roome here? you newly tooke 
leaue of the ayre.iſt not a (trange ſauour? 

Pie, As all priſons hauc, ſmells of ſundry wretches; 
Who tho Jeparted, leauc their ſents behind 'cm, 
By Gold Captaine,I aw ſincerely ſory for thee, 

Cap, By my troth George Ithanke theey but piſh, ---whar 
- mult be,mult bee, 

Skir, Captaine, what doe you lie in fer 2 ilk great f what's 
your offence? 

Cap. Faith,my offcace is ordinaric,- common ? A Hie-waye, 

and I feare mee my penaltie will be ordinarie and common too, 


a halcer. 
Pie. Nay prophecy not ſo ill,ic ſhall go heard 


But I!e ſhit for thy life. , 5 CS Si 
Whether I liue or gie, thowa:; an honeſt George Mie 

ec!! you filuct Jou'd not with mee, as it had done , (for now 
the tide runnes to Bawdes and flatterers ) Ehad aſtart out, and 
by chaunce ſer ypon a fat ſteward,thinkxing his-purſe had becne 
as puiſey as his bodic; and the (laue had about him bur the 
poore purchaſc of tenne groates : notwithſtanding becing def- 
crycd,purſued,and raken,I knowthc Law is fo grim: intelpeR 
of m2ny deſprate-yaſetled fouldiours, that I tcare mee Iſball 
daunce aftcr their pipefort, 

Skiry, I amtwice oo for you Captaime-: firſt that your purchaſe 
was ſo fma'!,2nd now that your danger.is ſo great, | 

Cp. Puſh, the woiſt is but geath,---1a you a pipe of Tobaccs 
about you? þ | 
Shir. 1 chinke,I have there abouts about me! 


C:p.blowes 4 pipe. 
Cap. Her's a cleane Gentleman too,to receiuc? 
P;e. Well,! mult caſt about, ſome happy ſlight,. 

Worke braine, that ever didſtthy Maiſter right?” | 
Cor, Keeper?let the key be turn'd! Corporall and Nicholas 
Nic.1,I pray Maiſter keeper giues acaſt of your office? within, 


(*p. Hay aow;more Vilcants?=—whas Corporal Orht = 


——— 


— 
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Pie Skir,Corporal? 

(or. In priſon honeſi Captainc?this muſt not þe? 

Nic, How do you Captaine Kinſman? | 

(ap, Good Cockſ-combe? what makes that pure---ſtarch'd 
foolc here? | 

Nic, You ſee Kinſman I am ſom-what bould to call in,and ſee 
how you do,l heard you were fate inough, and I was very glad 


on't that it was no worſe; 
Cap, This is a double torture now,—this foole by'th booke 
Do's yexe me more then my impriſonment? 


What .neant you Corporall ts hooke him hither? 


(or, Who he? he ſhall releive thee, and ſupply thee, 


Le make him door; 


(«p.Fie,what vaine breath you ſpend! 


| hee ſupply? le ſooner expect mercy from a Viurer when my 


bond 5 forfetted , ſooner Kindnefle from a Lawier when my 
mony 's ſpent: nay ſooner charity from the deuill , then good 
from a Puritaine? Ile looke for releife from him, when Lucifer 
is reſtor'd to his bloud,and in Heauen againe! 
Nic. I warrant my Kinſman's talking of me , for my left care 
burnes moſt ryrannically? 
Pie, Captaine Tdle ? what's he there ? hee looke; like a Mon« 
key vpward;and a Crane downe-ward. 
(ap, Plhaw ; a fooliſh Cozen of mine;I muſtthanke God for 


him. 


Pie, Why the better ſubie to worke a ſcape vpon;thou ſhalc 
een change clothes with him, and leaue him here,and ſo; 
Cp. Puſh, I publiſh'thim e'en no to my Corporall , hee will 


| be damn'd, cre hee dome ſo much good; _ knew a more 


eſlaue would be 


proper,a more handſome deuicethen that,ift 
ſociable----now goodman Fleere-face? 


Nie. Oh, my Cozen begins to ſpeake to me now, Iſhall bee 
acquainted with him agaimeT hope, 


Skirmiſb, Looke what ridiculous Raptures take hold of his 
wrinckles, 
Pye, Then what ſay you to this deuice,a happy one Captaine? 
Capt, Speake loyve George ; Prjlon Rattes have vyider cares 
then thoſe ia Malt-lofes, 
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Nic, Cozen, if it lay in my power,as they ſay?— to---do; 

Cap, Twould do me an exceeding pleaſure indeed that , bue 
gere talke forder on't, the foole will be hang d,cre he do't. 

Cor, Pax,Ile thump emeor, 

Pie. Why doe but tric the Fopfter, and breake itto him 
bluntly. .. hi nth. 

_ And ſo my diſgrace will dwell in his Tawes , and the 
fiauc vie out our purpoſe to his Maiſter, for would 1 were but 
*25 ſure on't as ] an ſure he will deny to do't. 

Nic. 1 would bee heartily g!ad Gran , if any of my friend- 
ſhips,as they ſay,might—ſtand,ah, 

Pie, Way, you ſte he offers his friend-ſhip fooliſhly to you al- 
readie? 

 (aptain, I, that's the hail on't, I would hee would offer ic 
wiſely? | 

Necb, Vetrily,and indeed la,Couzen?— ; 

Cp.1 naue tooke note of thy flecres a good while,ifthou art 
minded ta do mee good ? as thou gapſt vpon me comfortably, 
and giu'ſt me charitable faces? which indeede is but a faſhion 
in you a!] that are Puritaines ? wilt ſoone at night ſcale me thy 
Maiſters chaine? 

Nich, Oh, I ſhall ſowne! 

Pe, Corporal, he ſtarts already! 

(p. 1 know it to be worth three hundred Crownes, & with 
the halfe of that, I can buy my life at a Brokers,at ſecond hand, 
which now lies in pawneto'th Lawe, if this thou reſuſe to do, 
being calie and nothing dangerous, in that thou art held in 
good opinion of thy Maſter , why tis a palpable Argument 
thou holdſt my life at no price,and theſe thy broken & ynioyn- 
ted offers, are but only creatcd ia thy lip, now borne, and now 
buried, fooliſh breath onlie ? what; woult do't? ſhall I looke 
' forhappineſſe in thy anſwere? | 

Nic, Steale my Maiſters chaine quo'the? no,itſhal nere bee 
ſayd that Niche/.rs Saint Tantlings committed Bird-lime! 

(#p. Nay,1told you as much ; did I not ; tho he be a Puritaive 
yet he will be a true man? 

Nich, Why Couzcn? you know tis wiitten, thou ſhaltnor 


Qcale? | 
ONE ___ Cop 
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| (ap. Why,and focle,thou ſhalt loue thy Neighbour, and helpe | 


him in extremities? | 

Nicb, Maſlc I thunke it bee indeede , in what Chaprer's that 
Couzen? E | 

Cap. Why in the firſt of Charity,the 2. verle, 

Ni, Thetult of Charity, qua tha,that's a good ie(t, there's 
nu{uch Chapter in my booke! 

| (=p. No,I kneyv twas torne out of thy Booke,& that makcs 
ſo little in thy heart, | | 

Pie, Come,let me tel! you,ya're too vnkinde a Kinſman yfaith; 
the Captaine louing you ſo deerely, I,like the Pomwater of his 
eye,and youto be lo vncomfortable, fie,fle, | 

Nic, Pray do not with me to bec hangd, any thino elſe that 
I ean do,had it beeneto rob, 1 would.ha don , but I muſt nor 
Neale , thats the word the literall , thou ſhalt not eale; ard 
would you wiſh me to ſteale then? 

Pie, No faith, that were to much,co ſpeake truth : why woult - 
thou nim it frem him, | "I, 

Nich, That I will? 

Pie. Why ynough bulhe ; hee ſhall bee content with that, or 
he ſhall ha none; let mee aione with him now ! Captaine,] ha 
dealt with your Kinſ-man in a Corner ; 2 good=--kinde-.-na- 

_ turdefellow, mee thinkes: goe too , you (hail not have all yeur 
owne asking, you ſhall bate ſomehat on t,he is not contented 
abſolutely as you would ſay to ficale the chaine from him, -— 
but to do you a picaſure ne will num it fiom him, 

Nich, I,that I wil:,Couzen, \ 
Cap, Well ſecing he will doeno mbre ,as far as I ſee I mult bee 
contented with that, ; j 
Cor, Here's no notable gullery? 
Pie, N:y Ile come ncerer to you Gentleman ? becauſe weele 
haue onely bur a helpe and a mirth on't, the knight ſhall nor 
locſe his chaine neither, but be only laide out of the way ſame 
one Or two daies? 

Nich, |,that would be good indeed ? Kinſman? | 

Pie. For 1 haue a farder reach to profit vs better by the miſſin 

on't onelic, thenif wee had it out-right, as my diſcouſe ſh 
make it knownc too you? -—- when thou haſt the chaine,do bue 
conuay 
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conuay it out at back-dore intothe Garden, and there hang ie 
cloſc in the Roſemary banck, but for aſ.nall ſeaſon and by that 
harmlcſle deuiſe, 1 know how to winde Captaine Tale, out of 
priſon, the Knight ti.y Maiſter ſhz'! ger his pardon and releaſe 
him,& he ſatiſne thy Maiſtcr witi lus yn chaine & wondrous 


thankes on both hands, 
Nich. That wete rarc indeed la:pray let me know how? 


Pie, Nay tis very neceſſaty thou ſhouldſt know , becauſe thou 


muſt be imploide as an Actor? 

Nich, An AQor? Ono;that's aPlaicr? aad our Parſon railes 
acaine Plaiers mightily I can tel! you , becauſe they brought 
him drunck vpp'oth Stage once, -—-as hee will bee hortibly 


druncke. 


* (er. MaſſeIcannort blame him then,poore Church-ſpout? 


Pie, Why as an Intermedler then? 
Nich. Icnac,thar, 


Pie, Giue me Audicncethen? when the old Knightthy Maifſ- 
ter has radge his fill for theloſle of the chzine, tell him thou 
haſt a Kinſman in priſon, of ſuch exquiſit Art , thatthe diuill 
himlelte is french Lackey to him, and runnes bare-headed b 
his horſe —— bellie ( when hee has one) whome hee will cauſe 
with moſt Triſb Dexterity to terch his chaine,tho twere hid vr 
der a mine of ſea-cole , and nere make Spade or Pickaxe 
his infiruments , tell him but this with farder inſtructions 
thou ſha!c receive from mec, and theu ſhouſt thy ſelfe a Kinſe 


man indecd, 

Cor, A dainty Bulle, 

Shir An honelt—Booke-keeper. 

(ap. And my three times thrice hunnie Couzen, - 
{ Nick, Nay grace of God Ile robbe him on't ſuddainlie ? and 
hang it in the Roſemary banck , but I beare that minde Cou- 
zen | would not fſtcale any thing mee thinkes for mine owne 


Father. 
Skir, He beares a good mindein that Captaine! 
Pie. Why well ſayde, he begins to be an bone? fellow faith, 
{ or, Int.oth he does, 
Nick. You (ce Couzen, Iamwilling to doyou any kindneſſe, 


alwaics ſauing my ſ(clfc — Exit Nicholas. 
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Captaive, Why I thanke thee, fare thee well, I ſhall re- 
quite it, - Exit Nich, 
{ or, Twill bec good forthee Captaine , that thou haſt ſuch 
an egrepious Aſleto thy Coozcn, : 
Cap. 1, ishcenot a tine foole Corporall ? 
But George thou ialkit of Art and Coniuting, 
How {hail chat bee ? 
Peb, Pun, bee't not in your care, 
Leauethattome and iny dizeions ; 
\Weil-Capraine doubt not thy deliueric now, 
E en with the vantage man,to gaine by priſon, 
| As mythoughts prompt me : hold on braine and plot, 
I 2yme art many cunning far eucnts, 
Al which I doubt nor bur to hit at length, 
Netothe Widdow with 2 quaint affau}r, 
Captainc be merry. 
(apt, Who 1? Kerrie metry Buffe-Ierkin ? 
Pye, On,l am happy in more ſlights,and one will knit tirong 
in another --- Corporall Orh? 
| Corp, Hoh Bully ? | 
Pye, And thou old Peter Skirmiſh, I haue a neceſiary taske 
for you boch, | A 
Sker, Layt ypon George P je-boord, 


Corp What ere it bee, weele manage it, 


Pye, I would have you two maincaine a quarrel] before the 
Evening : clalh a l:t:le,clath, clath, 
Let vs alone to make our Blaes E noone, 
Pye, Know you can ; _ 
And out of thar falſe fire, I doubt not but to raiſe ſtrange be- 
race.my words to the W:ddow, Thave a good plaine Sartin 
ute,thatl had of a yong Reueller tother night, for words paſſe 
of cloaths, which the Fates and my wittes haue beſtowed ypon 
me, Well Captaine /als, if I did not highly loue thee, I would 


Lady Widdowes doore,and diaweyour fwoids ith cdgeotiac 
Corp, Fun, -” 
Tho1t be afcer Supper, 
leefe—-and Caprtaine to counten nee my device the better,and 
not regarded now adzyes vnlcſſe they come from a good ſuite 
gee 


THE PVRITAINE WIDDOW. 


nere bee {eene within twelue ſcore of a piiſon-for I proteſt at 
this inſtant,I walke in great danger of ſmall debrsAlowe mo- 
ney to {eucrall Hoſtifles , and you know luch Jil! wilkeuickly 
be ypon a mans Iack, ak, 
{ apt, True George ? | 
Þye. Fare thee well Captaine, Come Corporall and*Anci= 


ent 7 tou ſhalt heare more newes next time we greetetheE?, + ._ 


Corp, More newes? I ; by yon Beare at Bridge-Foote in hea» 
ven ſhalt rhou. | Exennt, 

(capt, Inough : my friends farewell, 
Th:s priſon ſhewes as if Ghoſts did part in Hell, 


Erter Moll yongeit Daughter to the Wriddow : 


alone, 


Moll, Not arr: forſweare Marriage? why all women 
- know tis as honorablearhing as to lye with a man; andI co 
ſpight my Sitters yowe the more, haue entertainde a ſuter al- 
ready.a fine gallaut Kiigh: of the laſt Fetker , hee ſayes he will 
Coach nice too, and well appoint mee , allow mce money to 
Dice w1th-ail, ard many ſuch picafing proteltations hee ticks 
ypon my lips ; indeed his ſhort-winced Father ith' Countrie is 
woncrovs wealtry,a moſt abrominablc Farmer, and therefore 
hee may doote in time: troth Ie venture ypon him ; women 
arenot without waycs cnow to helpe them-leiues it te prouec 
wiſcand good as his word, why I (hail love him, and yſe him 
Lind'y:and if hee prooue aa Aﬀe, why in a qarter of an houres 
warning I can transforme him igto'an Oxe ; ---- tkete comes in 


my Relicte agen. 
Enter Frailt1e, 


Frail, O Viſtreſſe A1>/7,Miftrefle 12H, 
AM: How now ? what's the newes ? 
Frail, The Knight your Juter fir lohn Denny-Dxb, 
Moll, Sir Toby Penny-Dab? where ? where? 
Frail, Hee's walking in the Galerie, 
Moll, Ha's my Morher ſeene him yer. 
Frail, O no,ſhee's=-= ſpitting ” the Kitchin, 
| 3 
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Afell, DireR him hether loftly, good Frailtie, —» 
Ile mecte him halfe way. 

Frail, That's inſt like running a Tilt; but 1 hope heele breake 
nothing this time, 

Enter Sir Tohn Penany-Dub. 

Mel. Tis happinefle my Motner taw iim not : 
O ne Came good Sir /o!e. E; 

Penny-drb, Ithanke you faith, ---Nay you nwſt ftand mee, 
till I k:fle you: 'tis the faſhion euery wheie [-faith , and I came 
from Court enow? 

Ao!l. Nay the Fates forfend that I ſhould anger the faſhion? 

Penny. Then not forgetting the ſweere of new ceremonies, 
Phrſt fall back, then recouering my ſelfe ; make iny honour to 
your lip thus : and then accoſt it. ; 

 #foll. Truſt me,yery pritty,and mouing,y are worthy on't fir, 
O my Mother,my Mother,now ſhee's here, Kiſſing: Ent. Wid- 
Wecleſteale into the Gallety. Exeurt, dy C3 4ir Godfr, 

Sir Godf. Nay Siſter, let Reaſon rulc you , doc not play the 
foole, ftand not in your owne light, you haue wealthy offers, 
large tendrings , doe not with-ſtand your good fortune : who | 

Comes a wooing to you I pray ? no {mall foole, arich Knight ath 
Citty, Sir Olizer Mxck-kill , no ſnall foole I can tell you : and 
furthcrmore as I heard late by your MaiJe-ſeruants, ( as your 
Maide-ſcruants will ſay to mce any thing I thanke em) both 
your Daughters are not without Suters, 1, and worthy ones 
co0? One a Briske Coutticr, Sir eArdrew Tip-ſlafie ; ſuter a 
farre off to your cldett Daughter , and the third a huge-wel- 
thie Farmers ſonne, a fine young Countrie Knight , they call 
him Sir ſohw Perny-Dab , a good name marty , hee may haue 
it coynde when hee lackes money: what bleſſings are theſe 
Siſter ? 
| Wid, Tempt menot Satan, LES 
Sir Gedf. Satan ? doe I looke like Satan? Ihope the Deulll's 
not ſo old as1, I tro, | | 
#/d, You wound my ſences Brother, when you name, 
A ſuterto me,—oh I cannot abide ir, | 
T take in poiſon, whea I heare one nam'd, Enter Simon, 
How now Simon? where's my ſonne Edmund? = 
Simone 
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Sim, Veiily Madame , heeis at vaine | xerciſe, dripping in 


47 


he Tennis-court, 
Wd, At Tennis-cour ? oh,now his father's gon, I ſhall have 


norule with him ; oh wicked Edmond, I might well compare 
this with the Propheciec in the Chronicle, tho farre inferior, as 
Harry of Monmouth woone all,and Harry of Windſor loft all , ſo 
Edmund of Briſtow that was tae Father, pot all , and Edmeard of 
London that's his ſonne now,will ſpend all ? 

Sir Godf, Peace Siſter, weele haue hem reformd,there's hope 
on him yer, tho it be bur a litrlc, 

Enter Frailtie, 

Frail, Forſooth Madam ? there are two or three Archers at 
doore, would very gladly ſpeake with your Ladyſhip, 

Wid, Archers? 

Sir Godf, Your husbands Fletcher I warrant, 

wid, Oh, 
Let them come neere,they bring home things of his, 
Troth I ſhould ha forgot 'em,how now? 
Villaine, which be thoſe Archers? 


Enter the ſuters Sir Andrew Tipltaffe, Sir Oliver 
luck-hill,a4 Penny-dub, 
Frail, Why do you not lee 'em before you, are not theſe Ar- 
chers,what do you call em Shooters: Shooters and Archers are 


al one I hope, 

id. Out ignorant ſNaue. 

Muck Nay pray be patient Lady, 
We come in way of honorable loue, 

Tipſt, Penny, Wee doc, 

Aluch. To you. 

Tip/#, Penny, And to your Daughters ? 

Widaow, O why will you offer mee this Gentlemen ? indeed 
] will not looke yppon you ; when the Teares are ſcarce out of. 
mine Eyes, not yet wafſhr off from my UTheekes, and my 
deere hus bands body ſcarfe fo colde as the Coffin , what rea. 


ſon haue you to offer it? I am not like {ome of D» Wid» . 


dowes that will burieone inthe — and bee ſure to ana»+ 


ther ere morning ? /pray away!, pray , take your anſweres good 
| | Knights, 


f 
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Knights , and you bee ſ\veete Knights , liaue voiy'd never ts 
marry; -- and lo haue my daughters too ! | 
_ Peray, Itwoof you haucybut the thirds a good wench! 

| ; +. Mach, Lady, a  <oninys arſwere mary ; the beſt is, ris but 
| 


— 


che fiſt, and hee's 2 blunt woorr, that will leauc for one liarpe 
a2n{werc, . 
Tip. Where bee your daughters Laily, Ihope thcile giue vs 
| better encouragements? 
14, Indeed theylg anfhere you lo, tok't amy word theile 
Piuc vou the very {ane a1leclerbatim cue! y la; 
Penny Mum: 7:!! 5 a good wench fiill , Lknow what ſheele | 
doo? 
Afatk, Well, Lady,for this time weele take ourleaues , ho- 


—  — —_— 
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ping for better comſort, 
F:4, O ncuer, never? and 1 liuc theſe thouſand yeares ; and 

you bee. good Knights doe not hope ; will bee all Vaine, 

Vayne,—- looke you,put off 21! yours ſuites , and you co:ne to 

| _ meagaine, 

Þ Fray, Put off all their ſuites, qua tha? T,that's the beſt wooing 

Es: of a Widdow indeed, when aman's Nonſuted , that 1s, when 


: he's a bed wich her, | 
i Going out, NL: chbill and ir G oafrey, 
| Ack. Sir Godfrey ? heies twenty Anpgells more worke 
hard forme; there's life inc yer, Exit AMunckinll, 
Sir Godf, Fenie not Sir Oliner Af:1ckbill, Nle ſiick cloletor 
you,leauc all with me. 


E::ter George Py-boord,the ſcboller, 
Pye. By your leaue Ladie Widdow, 
 Wid, What another ſuj:er now ? 
Py, A ſuiter 'no Iprotel? Ladic ? if you de giue me your ſelfe 
Ide not be troubled with you, 
Wid, Say you fo Sir, thc:i youre the better welcome fir, 
Pre, Nay Heaucn blefſe nice trom a Wildow , yuleſle I vere 
ſurc to buy her ſpeedily: 
1d, Good b'imneſſe:well your buſineſle fir? | 
Pi-. Veryneedfull ; if you were in private once? \ 
#4 Needfull ? brother pray leaut vs ; and you (ir? 
Fray, I ſhould laugh now , if this bluar fellow ſhould put _o_ 
: : 
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a!l by fidethe Prop, and vault into the ſaddle himſe'fe, Ihave 
{cenc as mad a trick, Exit trailtie, 


Eter Davghtets, 

I/ 4, Now Sir? -=-herc's notie but we-—Daughtets forbeare, 

Ps, O ro,piay let 'ein tay, for what] hauc to ſpeake impor- 
coth caqually tothem as to you ? 

17:4, Thenyeu may ſtay, 

Pb, I pray beſtow on me a ſerious care, 

For what 1 ſpeaxc ts tull of weight and feare ? 

WWid. Fearc ? 

Pb. 1 ifr paſic vnregarded, and vneftcaed, 

Eliſe peace andicy :—-lI pray Attention ? : 
VW:cdowe? I have becne a mecre ranger for thele parts that 
you lue in, nor did I eucr know the Husband of you, and Fx 
thcr of them , but I truly know by certaine ſpirituall Iacelli- 
oence,that he is in Purgatorie ? : 

ed, Purgatorie? tult ; that word delerues to bee ſpit ypon ; 
I wonerthat a man of ſober tourg as you ſeeme to be, ſhould 
haue the folly ro beleeue there's ſuch a place, _ 

P,b, Well Lady,in cold bloud I ſpeakeit, I aſſure you that 
there is a Purgatory, in which place I know your husband to 
recive and wherein he islike to remain, till the diflolution of 
the world,ti!] che lalt gencrall Bon-fire: when all the carth ſhall 
meltintonotinnt, And the Seas ſcalde their fhinnie labourers : 
ſolong is his abidance, vnlelle you alter the propertie of your 
purpole, together with each of your Daughtery theirs ,that is, 
the purpole of fingis lite in your ſelfe and your eldelt Daugh- 
ter , and the ſpecdite determination of marriage in your 


oungelt, 
Aol. How knowes hee that, what, l'as ſome Deui!l cold 


him ? 
Fd. Strange he ſhou!d know our thoughts : -———— 
Why bit Daughter haue you purpolde ſpeedy Marriage ? 
Pyb, Youlcclhe tels you ], for ſhee fayes nothing, 
Nay giuc me credit as yeupleate, I ama —_ to you, and 
and yet you ſee 1 know your determinations , which mult come 
to mee Mectaphiſically, and by a ſuper-naturall intel/1gence, 


id, 
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YVP71d, This puts Amazement on me? 
Franck Knoz our ſcacrcts, | 
vl. Ide thought to Reale a marriage, would his tongue 
had dropt out when he blabt it, | 
| Fd. But lir,my huzband, was tco honeſt a dealing mian te 
be now in any purgatories---- 
Is Pie. ODonot load? yourconſcience with vntruths, 
Tis dut meere folly now to guild kem orc: 
That has palt but for Copper; Prailes here,.. 
Cannot vnDinde him there? conteſle burtruth, 
I know 2 got his wealth with a hard gripc: 
O! hardly, hardly? 
1/4. This is moſt Rrange of all, hoy knowes hethat? 
Pie. He would eate fooles and ignorant heires cleane yp; 
| G And nad iis drinck, from miany a poore:man3 bronwe, 
+ E ea as thei: labour brevwde nt ? 
| He woul«|{crape ritchcs to nim molt yaiultly ; 
| The very durt betweene his vailes was 11-vot; 
8 And not his owne,--—oh 
*E 1 groane to ſpeake oat, the though't makes me ſludder? —- 
| ſhudder? 
| Vid, Itqukes me too, now Tthinke on't--- fir, Tam much 
gricu'd , taae you alt:anger {hould ſo GTCP:y wIoing ny dead 
huſ band ! 
Ps: Ol? 
V#:4.A man that would keepe Churcn {5 du'y;riſe car:y,ve- 
BE fore his ſcruants, and een fo: Religious halt, go vagarterl, va- 
buttend,nay fir Regerence yatrutt, ro Morning Prayer? | 
Pie. Oh vt; 
VY:4. Dine quickly vpon kie-dayes, and when I had great 
puc{le; would e'en ſhame me and rizeirom the Tavic, to got a 
good feate at an after-noone Sermon? 
Pie, There's the dimil, there's che diuill, rrue, hee thought it 
SanCtity ynouga , if he had kild ama, ſfotad beene done 1'1 a 
5 Pue , or yndon his Neighour , ſo ta'd beene nere yr rough to'th 
| | Preacher, Oh ; —a S2rmon s a fine ſhort cloake of an houre 
| lon2,and wil hide the VPPEr-part of a d:Jzmbler WM Ciurcl,l, | 


keſeem'd al Church, & his coſcience was as hard as the Pulpit 
| Vis, þ 


—— 
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Vid, I can no more cadure this, 

Pie, Norl widdow 
Endure to Rattcr, | 

Wd, Is this all your buſineſſe with me ? 

P:e, No, Lady, tis but tie induction roo'te, | 
You nicy belciue my [izainces, Jitrike all rue? 
An41it your conſcience weuld Icap vp to your tongue, your {clic 
would ath:mcit, and that you inal] percciue I knowe of things 
to come;as weil as I doe of what is preſent , a Brother of your 
Euſbands ſhall ſhortly have a loſle ! 

W:4, Aloile,marry heauen for-tend, Sir Godfrey, my brother! 

Pe, Nay keepein your wonders, till I haue told you the for- 
tuncs of you a!l; waich are more tearcfull , if not happily pre» 
uented---ioryour part & your daughters , if there be not once 
this day fome bloud-ſned betore your dore , whkeerot the hu- 
maine c:cature dics?two of you the elder {1:all run mad? 

Afother ard F. ranch. Oh, Y- 

Aol, That 5not I yet! 

Pie, Ani with molt impudent proſtitution ſhow your na« 
ked bodics to the yeiw of all beholders! 

Wa, Our naked bodics ? he for ſhame: | 

P#, Attend mee: and your yonger daughter bee firocken 
dumbe? : 

CAto!, Dumbe? out alaſle : tis the worſt paine of all for a \Vo- 

man , Ice rather bee maddc, or runne naked ,or any thing: 
dumbc? 
Pre, Give eare ?eretie evening fall vpon, Hill Bogge , and 
Meadoiy,this my ſpeech ſhal haue palt probation,and then ſhal 
I be bclicued accordingly, 

W:adow, It this bee true , wee are all: ſham de , all yn- 


don? 
Mo/, Dumbe ? Ile ſpeake as much as euer I can poſſible be= 


fore evening? 

Pre, Bur if it ſo come to paſle ( as for your faire ſakes I with 
1e may) that this prelage of your itrange fortiies be preuered by 
thataccider ol death & bloud-ſhedding which I before told you 
eff:takc hce1 vpo yourliues; that two of you which haue yow'd 
RENT tO marry, Iccke you out husbands with all preſent ſpeede 
D 3 ang 
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and you the third that haue ſuch a deſire to out-1tri pchaltitie, 
looke you meddle not with a husband, | 

All. A double torment, 

Pyb, The breach of this keepes your father in Purgatorie, 
and the puniſhments that ſha!l tollow you in this world, would 
with horror kill the Earc ſhould hexre.'em related, 

Wid, Marty ? why I yowd neuer to marry, 

Franke, And ſo did I, 

AZoll. And I vowde neuer to be ſuch an Aſc, butto marry, 


- What a crofſe Fortune's this ? 


Pyb, Ladies,tho I bce a Fortune-tcller, I cannor better For 
tunes,you haue 'em fro me as they arc reveald rome: ] would 
they were to ycur tempers, ard fellowes with your blouds, 
that's all the bitternefſe I would you. 

Widaoy, Oh 'tis a iuſt yeugcance, for my husbands hard pur- 
chaſcs. 

Pyb. I wiſh youto be-thinke your ſelues,and leauem , 

wid, Ile to Sir Gedfrey my Brother , ard acquaint him yith 
theſe fearefu!l preſages, 

Frnch, For ite they portend lofſes to him, 

Wid. Oh 1, they dce,thy doe, 

Af ary happy iſſue crowne thy words, 
Iwill reward thy cunning. 
 Pyb, Tis enorgh Lady, 
I wiſh no higher, Exit. 
Aol. D*mbe,andnot marry, worle, 
Neither to ſpeake,nor kifle,a double curſe ? Exit, 
P36. So all this comes well about yer, I play the Fortune- 


eeller, as well as if I had had a Witch to my Grannam: for by 


ood happineſſe , beinz in my Heſtiſſes Garden, which neigh- 
oe the Orchard of the Widdow, I laid the hole of mine care 
20 2 holein the wall, and heard 'rm make theſe yowes, & ſpeake 
enoſc words yponwhic 1 wrought thele aduantages and 70 
encourage my forgeriethe more, I may now perceiuein em A 
naiurall implicitie which will ealily ſwallow an abuſe,if any co-. 
uering be ouer it : and to confirme my fermer>preſage to the 
Widdow,lhaue aduizde 0!d Perer Skirmiſh the Souldier,to hurt 
Corporal Oth ypon the Leg,and inthat hurry Ne ruſh amongfi 
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'em,and inſtead of giuing the Corporal ſame Cordiall to com- 


| forthim, lle power into 
to make him 1eeme as dead; forthe which the old ſouldier bee- 


- ing apprehended, and ready to bee borne to execution, Ile ſtep 


is mouth a potion of a ſleepy Nature, 


1n,& rake vpon me the curcot the dead man, vpon painc of dy- - 


ing the condemneds death : the Corporall will wake at his nii- 
nute, whenthe ſleepy force has wrought it ſelfe , and ſo ſhall I 
get my ſeiteinto a molt admired opinion, and vnder the pretext 
of tizat cunning , beguile as I ſee occaſion : and if that fooliſh 
Nicholas Saint T avtlings keepe truetime with the cha'ne, my 

lot wil be ſound;the Captaine deliuered,and my wits applau- 
ded atrong {chollers and touldiers for cucr, Exit Py-boord, 

Enter Nicholas Saint T antlinss with the chaine, 

Nic. Oh I haue foiid an excellent aduantage rotake a way the 
chaine,my Mailter put it off e cn now to ſay on a new Doub'et, 
and 1ſneak't it away by little & little moſt Puricanically ! wee 
fhal l\aue good ſport a non when ha's miſt it, about my Cozecn 
the Coniurer, the world ſhall ſee Tme an honeſt man of m 
word tor now I me going to hang it beeweene Heauen & Eart 


among the Roſemary branches, Exit Nich, 
eAclus 3} 
Enter Simon Saint Afary-Oxeries and Frailty, 


Frai. Sirrah Simon Saint Mary:-Oueries? my Miſtris ſends a-- 


way a'l her ſuiters and puts flexsifttheit cares? 
Sm Frailty ? ſhedos like an honeſt chaſt,and yertuous wom3? 
for widdowes oughtnot to wallow in the puddle of iniquity, 


Fra, Yet Siman,many widdowes wil do t,what ſo comes on't, 


S-ws, True Frailtie, their filthy fleſh deſires a Contunchton Coe 
pulatiue what ſtrangers ate-within,Frailty? 

Frail, Ther's none Sawox; but Maiſter P:{fer the Tailer : he's a- 
boue with Sir Gedfreie prayhag of 2 Douvlet:and I muſttrrudge 


anon to fetch Maiſier Suds the Patrber! 
S/n, Maiſter Suds , a goed man, he waſhes the finns of the 


Beard cleanc, 
Sr, How now creatures ? whats a clock, 
Enter old Skirmiſh the ſonlgerc, 
Frai, Why do you take ys to be lacke ath Cledi-houle? 
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Sh, Ifay agento you what's a clocke ? 

Sir. Iruly la, wee goe by the clocke of our conſcience, all 
worldly Clockes we know goetalſe, and arc fer by 'drunken 
Sextons, 

$&rr, Then what'sa clock in your conſcience? --- oh, I muſt 
breake oft,here comes the corporall-—hum, bum ! --- what's a | 


clock? | Enter Corporall, 

C orp. A clock ? why paſt f CUECnTteene, 

Frai Paſt ſcuentecne ? nay has met with his match row, 
Corporall Orh will fit him, 

$kr, Thou doolt not bake or baffle me,doo!t thou * Iam a 
Souldict — palt ſeuentcene, : 

(rp. 1,thou art not angry with the figures art thou 7 1 will 
prooue it ynto thee, 12,and 1. is thirtecue { hope, 2.tourcteene, 
3. fitteene,q ſ1xteene,and 5 ſcauenteene, then palt ſeaueatcciic, 
I will takethe Dyalspartin aſt cauſe, 

Skir, I ſay tis but paſt five then, 

Corp, Ile ſweare tis paſt ſcauenteene then * dooſt thou not 
know numbers,canſt thou not caſt ? 

Skir, Caſt? doſt thov ſpeake of my cafting ith ſtreet? Drov. 

C #7. 1, and in the Market place, 

Sm, Clubs,clubs,clubs. Simon runs im. 

Frail, ], 1 knew by their ſhuffling Clubs would be Trumpe ;- 
maſſe here's the Knaue , and hee can doc any good yppon 'em ; 
Clubs,clubs,clubs 2? | 

Enter Py-boord. 

(>. O villaine,thou haft opend a vainein my leg. 

Pyb. How now, for ſhame, tor ſhame, put vp,put vp. | 

Cap. By yon blew Welkin, 'twas out of my part Georze to 
bee hurt on theleg, Enter Officers. 

Pyb. Oh peace now--I have a Cordiall hcre to comfort thee, 

Ofi, Downe with 'em,downe with em, lay hands vpon the 

Skir, Lay hands on me ? | (villaine, 

Py5..lle not beſcene among em now. 

Cap, Ime hurt,and had more necd hawic Surgeons, 

Lay hands vpon me chen rcugh Officers, 

Off. Goe carry him to be dreſt then : 

This mutinous Souldic ſhall along with me to priſon, , 
*y 
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" Chir, To priſon, where's George, 
Offi, Away wiih nem, Exernnt with Skis, 
Pb. So, | 
All lights as I would wiſh,the amazd widdoyy, 
Will plat me ſtrongly now in her belcefe, | 
And wonder at the yertueof my words : $6 
For the cuent turnes thoſe preſages from em 
Of being mad and dumbe,and begets ioy 
Mingled with admiration : theſe emptie creatures, 
Souldier and Corporail were but ordaind, 
As inſtruments for me to worke ypon, 
Nov to my patient, here's his potion, Exit Pyboord. 


Enter the IViddaw with her two Danghters. 
' Wi4 O wondrous happineſſe, beyond our thoughts + 
Oluckie faire cucnt, I thinke our fortunes, 
Were ble(t cen in our Cradles: we ate quitted 
Of all thoſe ſhainetull violent preſages, 
By this raſh bleeding chance ; goe Fr.u{rro run,and know, 


Whether he be yet liuing,or yet dead, 
That here before my doore receiu his hurt, 

Frail, Madam, hee was carryed to the ſuperiour, but if he had 
no money when hee came there, I warrant. hee's dead by this 
time, Exi Frailtie. | 

Fraxch, Sure that man is a rare fortune-teiler , never lookt 


 ypon our hands, nor vpon any marke avout vs, a wondrous tcl. 


low {urclic, 
27e!l, 1 am glad, I haue thevfe of my tongue yet: tho of no- 
thing elſe, I ſhall finde the way to marry too,] hope ſhortly, 
31d, O where's my Brother fir Goafrey , I would hee were 
here,thzt 1 might relate to him how propherically, the cunning 


Geutleman ſpoke inallthings, 
Enter Sir Godfrcy in a rage. | 
Sir GodF, O my Chaine,my Chaine , Ihauc loſt my Chaine, 
where be thele Villzins, Varlets? 
VVid.Ol;has loft his Chaine: 
Sir Godf, My Cheine,my chaine, 


Fiadow, Ecother bee paticat, bearc mee ſpeake , you know 


J told 
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Ttald you that a cunning man told me,thar you ſheuld have a 
loſe, and he has prophicied {lo true, . 

Sir GedF, Our he's a villaine, to prophecy of the lofle of my 
chaine , twas worth abouc three liuncdr1ed Ciownes , ---belides 
twas my Fathers , my fathers fathers , my Gzand-tatners huge 
grand-tathers? I had as luc haloſt my Neck, as tl:* chainetiiac 
hung abour it ; O my chaine,my chain, 

W:4, Oh brother,who can be againſt a miſtortane, tis happy 
twas no more, 

Sir Godf, No,more O goodly godly fiftcr, would you had me 
loſt more ? my belt gowne too, with the cloth of gold-lace ? my 
holiday Gaſcoines,and my Ierkin ſer with pearle ; no more? 

4, Oh, Brother ! you can reade,—--- © 

Sir Godf, But I cannot reade where my chaine is, --- what 
ſtrangers haue beenc here ? you let in ſtrangers ! Theeucs, and 
Catch-poles 3 how comes ir gonne? there was nonc aboue 
with mee but my Taylor; and my Taylor will not ---- ftcalc 1 
hope? 

F | No he's afrayde of a chaine! 

Enter Fraylty, 

Vid, How now firrah,thenewes? 

Fray, O Miſtres,he may well be cald a Corporall now,for his 
corpes ate as dead as a cold Capons? 

11d, More happineſle, 

Sir Goaf, Sirrah, what's this to my chaine? where's my chaine 
knaue? 

Fray, Your chaine {u? 

Sir Godf, My chainc is loſt villaine. 

Fray. 1 would hee were hang'd in chaines that has itthen for 
me? Alaſſeſir, I ſaw none of your chainc, fince you were huvg 
with it your ſelfe? | 12 

Sir Goa. Out yarlet ? it had full three thouſand Lincks, 

I haue oft told it ouer at my praicrs: 
Ouer and ouer,full chree thouſand Lincks. | 

Frayl. Had it ſo fir : ſure it cannot belolt then ; Ile put you in 
that comfort, 

Sir Goaf. Why why? 

Fray!, Why if your chaine had ſo many Lincks , it _ 

a chuſc 
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chuſc but come to light, | 


Enter Nicholas. 
Sir Godf, Deluſion?now long Nicholas wheres my chaine, 
Nic, Wiy about your Neck,ilt not ir, 
Sir God*, About my neck Varler,My cnaine is loſt, 
Tis ſtole away, Ine robd, 
Wii Nay Brother ſhow your {clfe a man: 
Nic. Iifit be loft or (tole, if he would be patient Miftres I 


could bring him to a Cunning K:n!man of mine that would 


{ertche 264ine with a Selarzra, 
Sir GodF, Car{tcthowT will be patient,ſay where dwells he? 


Nec Marry he dwels now Sir, where he would not dwell and 
He cou!d choolc: in the Marſhallea fir; buthce's an exlent fel- 

low if he were out , has trauyld all the world ore, he,and beene 
in the {eauen and ewenty Prou:nces : why he would make it be 
fercht Sirit exere rid athouland mile ourot cowne, 

$:r Grdf An admirable fello!y what lies he for, 

Nic, Why hee did but rob a Steward of ten groats tother 
Nighlt,as any man would ha done,and there he lies fort. 

S:r Godf.Ile make his peace, a Trifle, Ue get his pardon, 
Belide a bountifull reward, lle about it, | 
But fee the Clearkes,the Tuſtice will doe much; 
I will about it ſtraight, good filter pardon me, 
All will be well Thope,and turne to good, 
The name of Coniuter has laid my blood. Exennt, 


Enter two ſeriants to arreſt the Scholer 
GcorgePycboord, 

P:c: His Hoſtefſes where he lies will traſt him no longerſhe 
has feed me to areſt him;and if you will accompany me, becauſe 
I know nct of what Nature the Scholler is , whether deſperate 
or ſwift, you ſhal! ſhare with me Scriant Rawen-ſoaw, I have the 
good Angell toarreſt him, 

Ramen , Troth lle take part with thee then, Sariant, not for 
the ſake ofthe inony ſo much, as for the hate I beare to aSchol- 
ler: why Seriant cis Naturall in vs you know to hate Scholers: 
naturall beſ; * %,they will publiſh our 1mperfections, Knaueryes, 


and Conuayilhas ypon Scaftolds and Stages, , 
# / = 
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Pr. Iand pigucully to; troth I haue wounderd how the 
reſts ſo much, when qur doublers are 


Raxe', I and focloſe without yeeldiag ; oh their parloug fel» 
lows, they will ſearch more with their wits then a Cunſtable 
yith all his cfhcers. 

Par, Whilt, whiſt, whiſt, Yeoman Dog ſon, Yeoman Dog ſor, 

Dog. Ha,what faies Sariant? 

Par. 1s hein the Pothecaryes ſhop ſtil, 

Dog.I,1. 

Pur Haucan eye,cye. 

Raxen, The bet is Sariant if he be at: ue Scholler he weares 
no weapon I thinke, 

Put, No,no,he weares no weapon, 

Raxen , Maſſe,I am right glad of that 2 cas put me in beter 


heart; nay itI clutch him once,letme alone to drage him ifhe 


be ſift-necked ; I have beene one of the ſ1xe my ſelfe , that has 
dragd as tall men of their hands , when their weapons haue bin 
gone as cuer baſtinadoed a Sxriant---I have done 1 cartel you. 
Dog, Sariant Puttocke, Satiant Puttocke. 
Pare, Hoh, He 
Dog.Hees comming out fingle, = 
Pt,Peace, peace bee notto greedy, let him play alittle ler 
him play a litle , weele 1erke him yp of a ſudaine, Ina fiſh; in 


my Time. 


Rawen. | and caught many a foole Seriant, 


—————_ 


Entet Pyeboord, 

Pye, Tparted now from Nuhlar:the chayues couchr, 
And the old Knight has ſpeat his rage ypon:t, 
The widdowe holds me 17 2reat Admira jon! 
For cunnirg Art : mongſt joyes Tam cen loit, 
Eor my deutce can no way now be cro#, 
Andnowlmuttopriſontothe captaine, and there-———-- 

Pur l arreſt you fr, 

Pye, Oh--—I ſpoke truer then I'was a wate, I mui? to prito:1 
mdeced, 

Pur. They ſay your a ſcholler,nay fit---Ycortwm Dog ſorhave 


caſrc | 
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careto his armes-—youle rayle againe Sariants, andſtage'cim: 
you,tickle their vices, 

Pye Nay vſc me like a Gentleman, I'me l:ittlelefle. 

Per,Y ou a Gentleman ? thats a good lett itaith;cana Schol- 
lcr be a Gentleman, ---nthen a Geneleman will not be a Scho!- 
lec;---looke vpon your welthy Citizencs {onnes, whether they 
be Scho!cis or no,that are Gentlemen by their fathers trades: 
a Schollcr a Gentle;nan, 

Pze, Naylet Fortune driue all her lings into me, ſhe can- 
not hurt thatinme, aGentleman, is eAccidens Inſeperavile to 
my bloud, 

Raxer., Artablement,nay you ſhall haue a bloudy rabicment; 
ypon you I warrant you, | 

Pr Gor, Y ceman Doz ſon before , and Enter the Attion 'h 
Countcr, 

Pe. Pray do nothand me Cruelly,lle goe, Exer Doglon, 
Wucther you picalc (5 hauerne, 

Put.Oi lices tame ſet him Toole ſcriant, 

Pie Pray at whole ſute 1s this? 

Pr, \\hy at your Holtiſles ſuite where you lic, Miſters Cum 
xyburror for bed and boord , the ſomnte foure pound five ſhil. 
lings and hue pence, 

Pre, I know the ſommeto true, yet Ipreſumde, 

Vpon afarder daic; well tis my ſtarres: 
And I mult beare it now,tho ncuer harder. 

] fweare now,my deuice is crolt indeed. 
Captaine mult lic!bite:this is Deceyres ſeed. 

Par, Come,come away, 

Pye, Pray giue me fo much time as to knit my garter, and 
Jle a way with you, 

Pur, Well we mult be paid for this waiting vpon you, this is 
no payncsto attend thus, Alaking to tie his garter, 

Pye. 1am now wretched, and miſerable, I (hall ncre recouer 
of this diſeaſe: hot Yron gnaw their fills : they haue frucke 
a Feuer into my ſhoulder , which I ſhall nere ſhake out ayen 1 
feare me, til] with a true Habeas Corpus the Sexton remooue 

me, oh if Itake priſon once I ſhall bee prelt co death with 


Adtons , but not ſo happy as ſpeediie ; perhaps I may bee 
k 2 forry 
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forty yeare a preſſing cill I bea thin old man, that looxing 
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through the grates,men may looke throvgh me ; all my meanes 


3s confounded, what ſha'l1 Jdoe?has my wit r:rued me fo long, 


and nov giue me the ſlippe{lixe a Traynd feruart) when Ihaue , 
moſt need of 'em:no deuice to keepe my poore carcaſlc fro theſe 


 Puttocks? ---yes, happines, Haue 1 a paper about meno:y ? yes 


ro0, Ile tric it,it may hit, Exrremity rs T ouch-fone wito wit, 1,1. 
Put. Stoot how many yards atc inchy Garters,that thou art 


' folong atying on them? come away fir, 


Pyb. Troth SeriantFproteſt, you could neuer ha tooke me 
at a worle time, for now at this inftant, | hauc no layyfull picture 
about me. 

Par, Slid how ſhall me come by our fees then, 

Ras, \We mult haue fees Sirra, 

P:b. I could ha wiſhr ifaith, that you had tooke me halte an 
hower hence for your owne ſake, for Iprotell if you bad not | 
eroſtme, I was going in great ioy to receiue fiue pound of a 
Gentleman,for the Device of a Maske here, drawne in this pa- 
per, but now,comeT muſt be contentesgtis but ſo much loſt,and 
anſ{werablc to therelt of my fortunes, 

Put. Why how tar hence dwells that Gentleman? 
Ras, 1,well {aid {eriant,tis good to caſt about for mony, 

Par, Speake,if it be not far--- 

Pzb.we arc but a little paſt it, the next ſtreet benind vs, 

P4:.S{id we have waited vpon yettgrieuouſly aiready,if youl<- 
fay youle be liberall when you hate ,giue vs double fees , and 
{pend vpoa's,why weele ſho\agtharkindnes, and goc along, 
with you tothe Geutleman, * ** 7 

R144. 1 well ſaid (till ſeriant yrge that; 

Pyb. Troth if it will ſuſhce,it ſhall þe-all among you, for my 
p:1t ile not pocket aperny , my hoftifſe ſhall haue her foure 
pound fiue ſhillings, and bate me the five pence, and the other 
kfreene ſhillings Ile ſpend ypon you oo © 

Rain, VIhy now thou art a good Scholler, 

Pat. An excellent Scholler Ifaith ; has procceded very well 
Nate; come;weete along with you. ©  , * 

= "Exenntwith him paſſing in they knock at the doore 
-* with a Knocker with mfiae. 
| Serving- h 
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Ser, Who knocks, whoſe at doore? we had need of a Porter , 

Pyb. A few friends here ?— pray is the Gentleman your mai» 
ſter within, 

Ser, Yes,is ycur buſineſſe to him ? 

Pyb, 1,he knows ir, when he ſee's me : 

I pray you haue you forgot mee. 

Ser. I by my troth (ir, Pray come neere, Ile in and tell him of 
you, pleaſe you to-walke here in the Gallery till he comes, 

Pyb. Wee will attend his worſhip,--worſhip I think, for ſo 
much the Polts at his doore ſhould tignife , and the faire com- 
ming in, and the wicker, elſc I neither knew,him nor his wor- 
ſhip,but 'ris happineſle he is within doores,whar ſo erc he bee, 
it he benot too much a formall Citizen,hee may doe me good? 
Seriant and Yeoman, how docyoulike this houſe, ilt not molt 
waolſomly plotted ? 

Razer, Troth priloner,an exceeding finc houſe, 

P36, YertT wonder how hee ſhould torget me, for hee nere 
knew mee : No matter, what is forgot in you will be&remem» 
bred in your Mailter. 

A pritty comfortable roome this me thinkes : 
You haue no ſuch roomes in priſon now? 

P:-r, Oh dog-holes toote, 

Pb. Dog-holes indeed-—I cantell you I haue great hope to 
hauc my Chamber herc ſhortly , nay and dyertoo, for hee's 
the mol! free-hartedR Gentleman where he rakes : you would 
iietle thinke it? and what a fine Gallery were here for meeto 
walke and ſtudy,and make verſes, ® 

Pr, Oir-ftand; yery pleaſantly. for a Scholler, 


Enter Gentleman, 

Pb. Lovoke what maps,and piQures,and deuices,and things, 
neatly dehiertely ? maſſe here he comes, he ſhould be a Gentle- 
man,[ like his Beard well 3 -— All happineſſe to your worſhip, 

Gentle, You're kindly welcome fir, 

Pur. A fimple ſalfation, 

Ranex, Maſlc it ſeemes the Gentleman makes great account 
of him, Ws 

P»b, I havethe thing here for you (ir, 

xt E 3 CÞwt , 
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Pyb. I beſcech you conceale me fir, me vndone elſe, + I haue 
ehe Maske hete fr you fir, Looke you fir, —-I beſcech your 
worſhip fuſt co pardon my rudeneſſe , for my extreames makes 
tee boulder then 1 would bee; Iama poore Gentleman and 4 
Scholer, and now molt yatortuvately talne iato the Fangs of 
ynmercituil officers, arreſted for debt, which tho ſmall , { am 
rot able to compaſle, by reaſon Ime deſtitute of lands, money, 


and fiiends ,{othacitr I fall ito the hungric ſwallow of che 
= lam like ytcerly to periſh , and with fees and cxtortions 


e pincht cleane to the bone : Norv , if cyer pitty had interceft 
inthe bloud of a Gentleman, I beſcech you youchſafe but ro 
fauour that meanes of my cic2pe, which I haue already thought 
ypon. 

4 ext, Coe forward. 

ut, I warrant he likes 1t rarcly, 

P56, In the plundge of my extremities, being giddy , ard 
doubtfull what to doe; at lalt ir was put into iy labouring 
thoughts, to make happy vſe of this paper, and to bleare their 
yealettered eyes , I told them there was a Deuice for a Maske 
drawnc int”, and that ( but for their interception, ) I was 20- 
ing to a Gentleman to receive my reward fort: they greedy 
at this word, and hoping to make purchaſe of me, oftered their 
attendance,to goc along with mee, my hap was to make bolde 
with your doore Sir , which my thoughts ſhowde mcethe nioit 
faireſt and comfortableſt entrance, and I bope I hauc happened 
right | 6) ogy g, and pitty : may it pleaſe your good 
Worſhip then, but to vphold my Deuice, which is to let one of 
your men put me gut at back..doore, and I ſhall bee bound to 
your worſhip foc eucr, 

Gert, By my troth an excellent deuice, 

'Partock. An excellent deuice hee ayes; hee likes it won- 
derfully, | 

Gent, A my faith Incucr heard a better, 

' Ravenſoap  Harke, hee ſweares hee neuer heard a better, 
Serieant, , 

Pr. O there's no talke on't/; hees an excellent Scholler , and 


eſpecially for a Maske, 
| Gent, 


- 
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Gent, Give me your Paper, your Device*#T was never better 
pleaſde in all my life : good witte, braue witte,, finely rought, 
come in f1;,and receiue your money fir. 

P36, l'e follow your o0ad Worthip— 

You heard now he likte ic noyy ? 

P-r, Pub, we know hee could not chooſe but like it : goe thy 
wayes thou art a witty fine fellow ifaith , thou ſhalt diſcourſe ir 
tovs at Tauerne anon wilt thou ? - 

P36 I,I,that I will, —!looke Seriants here are Maps,and prit- 
tic toyes,be dooing in the meane time,Iſhall quickly have cold 


out the money, you know, 
Pee, Goe,goe little yillaine, fetch chy chinck, I begin to love 


thee, Ile be drunketo night inthy company. 

Pys, This Centlemen I may well call apart 
Ot my ſaluation, ip theſe earthly cuils,: 
For hee has {au'd mee trom three hungrie Deui!s, 

Exu George, 

Pattock, Sirtah Seriant, theſe Mappes are prittic painted 
things, bur I could nere fancie 'em yer , «mee thinkes they're 
two buſic , and lull of Circles and Coniurations,they fay all the 
world's in one of them, buc 1 could*ncre findethe Counter in 


the Powrrie, 
Kare ©, Ithiake ſo : how could you findeit ? for you know it 


ſtands behind the houſes. 
Dog ſen, Maile thats true, then we muſt looke ath' back-hde 


tort ; Stoote here's nothing, all's bare, 

Ranez, 1 warrant thee that ſtands for the Counter, for you 
Enow theces a company of bare feilo;ves there, 

P-r. Faith like enough Seriant ? I ncucr markt ſo much be- 
fore 7 Sirraa Seriant, and Yeoman, | ſhould loue thete Maps 
out a crye now, ii wee could ſee raen peepe out of doore in 
em, oh wee might hauc em in a morning to our Breake-faſt 


ſo finely, and nere knecke our hecles to the ground 2 wholc 


day for cm, 
R.:nen. I marry fir, Ide buye one then my ſelfe, 


Put this talke is by the way, where ſhall s ſup to night, 
Five pound receiu'd, 1cc's taize of chat, 
Fo 6Ps lhauc. 
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T have a trick worth all,you two ſhall beare him to'th Taverne, 
whilſt I goe cloſe with his Hoſtiſle, and worke out of her, I 
know ſhee would bee glad of the ſumme to finger money; be- 
cauſe ſhee knowes tis but a deſperat debt , and tull of hazard, 
what will you ſay if I bring it to paſſe that the Holliſſe ſhall 

\ bee contented with one halfe for all ; and wee to ſhare tother; 

fift-ſhillings bullies, 

Pat Why 1 would call chee King of Seriant;,and thou ſhouldlt 

be Chronicled in the Counter booke for eucr, 

Ra, Well pur it to me, weele make a Night on'r yfaith. 
Dog.Sfoote I thinke he receiucs more money he itaies ſolong, 
Put. Hee tarries long indeed , may be I can te!l you vpon the 

good liking ont the Gentleman may proue more bountitull. 
R4 That would berare,weele {carch him, 

Pur, Nay be ſure of it weele ſearch him ! and make him light 


ynovgh, | 


Enter the Gentlemen, | 
R4. Oh here comes the Gentleman;by your leaue (ir; 
Gen, God you god den firs,-would you ſpeake with mc; 
Pr. No,not with your worſhip fir, only wee are bould to ſtay 
for a friend of ours that went in with your worſhip, 
_ Gen. Who? notthe ſ{choller? 
Pat. Yes cen he and it pleaſe your worſhip? 2 
Gen, Did he make you fiay forhim ? hee did you wrong then” 
why, can aſſure you hees gon aboue an houre agoe, 
Ra, How ? fir? 
Gent. Ipayd him his money,and my man told me he went out 
at back-dore, | EAT 
Par. Back-dore? 
Gen. Why,whats the matcer, 
P*t. He was our priſoner fir, we did arreſt him, 
Gen, What he was not? youthe Sheriftes Ofticers-—you were 
to blame then, 
Why did you not make knoyyne to me as much: 
I could haue kept him for you,] proteſt 
Hereceiude all of me in Brittamme Gold 
Of the laſt coyning; 
* Ra, Vengeance dog him with t, 
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P«t. Stoote has he guld ys ſo, | 
Dog. Where ſhail wee ſup now Serieants 
P»z, Sup S-n0n now,cate Porridge for a month ; 
Weil wee cannot imputc it to any lacke of good-will in your 
\Worſhip,----you did = as another wauld haue done, twas our 
hard fortunes to miſle the purchaſe, bur if ere wee clutch him 
againe,the Counter ſhall charme him, | 
Raxcx, The hole ſhall rote him, 
Deg. Amen, Exenrt, 
Gent, So, 
Vcx out your Lungs without doores,I am proud, 
It was my hap to helpe him,it fell fir, 
He went rot emptie neither for his wit * 
Alaſle poore wretch,I could not blame his braine, 
Tolabour his deliucrie,to be tree, 
From their yupittying fangs—Ime glad it Rood, 
Within imy power to doe a Scholler good, Ex#. 


| 
Enter in the Priſon,meeting George and ( aptaine, 
IgC commung in mKjſied, 


( ap, How now,whoſe that ? what areyou ? 
P34 The ſame that I ſhould be Captaine, ; 
Capt. George Pye-boord , honelt George? why camſt thou in 
balte fac d.muiled fo ? 
P)b, Oh Captaine, Ithought we ſhould nere ha laughtagen, 
neuer ipent frolick hdure agen. 
Capt. Why? why ? 
Pye | comming to prepare thee,and with newes 
As happy as thy quick detiuerie, 
Was tiac' out by che ſcnr,arrefted Captaine, 
Cpr, Arrefted George, : 
P76, Arreed, gellie,gefſe,how many Dogges doe you thinke 
Idevpon me? | 
Capr, Dogs, Ilay?1 know not. \, 
P;5 Almclt as many as George Stonethe Beare, 
1 hrccc aconce,thice at once. | 
Cor, Hoyy dieltchou hake 'emn of then? 
F 
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> | 
Pyb. Thecime is bulie,and calls vypon our witts, let it ſuffice, 

Here I ſtand ſate,and ſcapt by miracle, 

Some other houre thall tell thee? when weez!e ſteepe 

Our eyes in laughter : Captaine my deuicc 

Leanes to thy happineſle, for erc the day 

Be ſpent i0:h' Girdle, thou ſhalt be let tree, 

The Corporal s in his fic {leepe tne Chaine is milt, 

Thy Kiniman has cxpreſt thee,and the old Knight 

With Paltey-hams now labcursthy releate, 

What relts,s all in thce, co Coniure Caprane, 

{49:, Coniure : ſfoote George you know ue deuiil a conjius 

ring can colure, 

P:b, The Devill of coniuring nay by my fay, le not hauc thee 
do {o much Captaine as the Dewll a coniuring : looke here, I 
ka brought thee a circle ready characterd and all, 

Capt, Stocte George,art 11 thy right wittes,dceelt know what 
thou ſailt? why doolt tale to a Captaine,a conturing,d:d{t thou 
cuer hearc of a Captaine coniure in thy life, dooſt cal't a Circle, 
ris too wide 2 thing my thinkes : had it beene a leſſer Circle, 
then I knew what to haue done, 

Pb. Why cuery foole knowes that Captaine: nay then 1le not 
cogge with you Captaine, if youle ſtay and hang the next Seff1- 
ons you may, 

Capr, No by my faith George, come, come, lets to coniming, 
lets ro coniming. 

P/b, But if you locke to be releafl! , a5 ty wittes have tooke 
paine to wotke it, and all mcanes wreughtro farther ir, beſ*d: s 
to put crownes in your puiſc,to make you a man of better hopes, 
and whercas before you wet > a Captaine or poore Soyldier, to 

make you now a Commander of rich fooles, (which is truly the 
onely beſt urchaſe peace can allow you) ſafer then Hig-wayes, 
Heath,or alone yet afarre better bootie ; tor your 
greateſt theeves are neuerhangd, neuer hangd, for why they're 
wiſe, and cheate within doores, and wee geld fooles of more 
money in one night, tken your falſe tailde Ge)ding will pure 
chaſe in a twelue-moneths running , which confirmes the olde 


Beldams ſaying,hee's wiſeſt,that keepes himſcife warmeſt, that 
38, hee that robs by a good fire, = 
> 4P\ 
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(as. Well opened yfaith George, thou haſt puld that ſaying 
out of the huske, | | 
P:b, Captaine /dle,tix no time now to delude or delay,the old 
Knight will be here ſuddealy,lle perfect you, direR you, till you 


therrick ont: cis nothing, 
Capt, Stoote George, ] know not what to ſay toot, coniure? I 


{ha!l be hangd ere I con;ute. 

Pyb.Nay tell not me of that Capraine, youle nere coniure after 
your hangd,l wariant you looke you fir, a parlous matter? ſure, 
firſt to ſpied your circie vpo3the ground,then with a little con- 
juring ceremonie, as Ic haue an Hackney-mans wand Gluerd ore 
a purpole for you,then a:riuing inthe circle, with a nuge word, 
and a great trample as for inſtance : haue you neuer ſcene a ftal- 
king-ltampiny Player, that will raiſe a tempeſt with tus toung, 
and thunder wich ns keeles ? 

(cp. O yes,yes,yes : otten,ofren. 

Pyb.\Why be like ſuc'; a one, for any thing will bleare the old 
Knights eyes, for you mult note that far nere dare to yenture 
into the roome,onely perhaps peepe fearefully throughtheKey 


ho!e,to ſee how the Play goes forward, 
Caper, Well I may goe abourtit when I will, but matke the end 


ont, I ſhall but ſhame my ſelte ifaith George, ſpeake big words, 
and ſtampe and(tare, and he looke in at Key-hole,why the yery 
thought of that would make me laugh eut-right,and jpoile all, 
nay lle tell thee George, when I apprehend athing once, Iam of 
ſuch a laxative laughter, that if the Deuill him-ſzlte Rood by, I 
ſhould laugh in his face, 

Pyb, Puh , thats but the. babe of a man, and may eaſily bee 
huſht,as to thinke vpon ſome diſaſter , ſome ſad mistortune, as 


the death of thy Father ithe Countty! 


Cap. Sfoote that would be the more to drive me into ſuch an 
extaſie,that I ſhould nere lin laughing. 

Pib, Why then thinke ypon going to hanging eile, 

Cap. Maſle that's well remembred, now ile do well I warrant 
thee,nere feare me now : but how ſhall I do George tor boyſtc- 


rous words,and hortible names, 
Pyb. Puh,any fuſtian inuocations Captaine will ſerue as well 


asthe bctt,ſo you rant them out well,or you may goeto a Po- 
thecatics ſhop,and take all the words from the Boxes, 
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_ Cp, Troth and you lay true George, there's ttrange words 
enoiv to raile a hundied Quack-ſaluers ; tho they be nere ſo 
poore when they begin? but here lyes the feare on't , how in 
this ta'te conuration a true Deuill ſhould pop vp indeed, 

P76, Atrue Denill,Capraiac,why there was nere ſuch a one, 
nay faith hee that has this place, is as talle a Knauc as our laſt 
Church-warden. 


C.e7, Taen hees falle itough a conſcience ifaith George. 


T 5e Crie at Merpalſca. 

(ri priſozers, G22 Gentlemen over tac way, ſend you 
relicte, | 
Good Gentlemen ouer the way,--Good fir GodTey ? 

Pyb. Hees come,!1ces come. 

Nich. Mailter,thats iny Kinſman yor.derin che Buft-lerkin--- 
Kinſman,cthats my Mitzryonder uh Tattcric Hatc ---pray (a- 
lute him inctire.y ? 1 he; {.:{r:te; and Py-boord ſulmies 

Sir God, Now my tend, {bL.: ter Edmony, 

Pb, May Ipertake your nam? fir, 

Edam, My name is Maiftec 7 armrrid, 

P3b, Mailter Edyz04 ---2:c you nota Weichman hit ? 

Eamn. A Welikman, wi-y 2 | 

Pb. Becauſe Matticr 1s your Chiiften name, and Ednond 
your iir name / 

Edm Ono; Ihave more nam:s at home , Maiſter Edmund 
Pr, my tull name at leagrh, 

P,b () cric jcuy ine CY ir? I hiberin”. 

Ca), I rneerGiand tiat you we my Kinſnans 2ood Mailter, 
and 11 regard. f rhagthe bot Ut nuy $411 15 at your leruice: but 
had you forzunde a necreftranger , and made no meares come 
by acquaintance , Iſhon!d have y:tecly denyed to haue beene 
the ma! ; both by rcaſon of the AR paſt in Parliament againſt 
Coniurers and Witches, as alſo, becauſe I would not hauc my 
Arte vu'gar,trite,and common, 
Str Godf I muc}) commend.your cate therein good Captaine 

Coniurer, and thx: I will be ſure to haue it priuate enough, you 
ſhall doote in my Siſters houſe , — mipe ewne houſe I may call 
it,for both our charges therein are proportiond, 


m, 
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(apt, Very good iir---what may I call your loſleſ:x ? 
Sir Goaf, O you may call t a great loſle fir, a grieuous loſſe 
fir, as goodly a Chaine of gold, tho 1 ſay it, that wore it: how 


{aie(t thou NVechol.u ? 
Nich. O t'was as delicious a Chaine a Gold, Kinſman yon 


know,-- 

Sir God, You know ? did you know t Captaine ? 

Capt, T ruit a toole with ſecrets ?-- Sir ice may ſay I know : 
bis mcaniny is, becauſe iny Arte is ſuch, that by it I may gather 
a knowledge of ailthings,-— ; 

Sir Gedf.Ivcty true. | | 

C.ipr, A pax cf all tooles —— the excuſe ſlucke ypon my 
toung like Ship-pitch vpon a Mariners gowne , not to come off 
in hatt — der-I2dy Knight to looſc ſuch a faire Chaine a gold, 
werea foule lofle; Well, I can pur you 1n this good comfore 
ont it it bee betrweene Heaucn 24d Earih Koight ,I:c hat for 
you 7 
Sir God, 4, wongeriull Coniurecr, ---- O I,tis betweene hea» 
uen and carth I warrant you,it cannot £oe cut of the rea!me,--» 
I know tis fome-wiere abouethe carth ? 

Capt, I niger the earth then thou worlt on, 

S:r Goa, For iii my Chaine was ricj1,and 30 rich thing fall 
entci unto acatien you know ? | 

Nich, A:id a; forthe Devili Mailter, he has no need on't, for 

70u know he ha 's a great chaine of his owne :- 

Ser Godf, Thou {act true Nichols , buthee has put off that 
now,:hat iyes by tim. 

(#1, Fairh Knight in few wordes, I preſume fo much 'ypon 
the power of my Art; that I could warrant your Chaine agaiac, 

Sr Golf, O daintie | aptaine? | 

{ «pt. Marry it will coſt me much ſweate,I were better goe to 
ſixtcene whor-houſes, 

Sir Godf. I good man,l warrant thee, 

Cpt, Behide great yexation of Kidney and Liuer, 

Nich, O twill tickle you kere-abouts Coozen , becauſe you 
hauc not beene y{de root, ..- | 

Sir Godf. No,hauec you not beene v{d too't Captaine? + 


C21. Plague of AA IA Knight I baue om 
| c 
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videit a good while, and therefore twiil itra!..c me to much the 
more you know, 
Str Goa?, On it will,it will, 
| Cap, What plunges heeprts me to, were not tins Knight a 
foolc,l had beene twicc ipoy!d no1;that Captayres votle thea 
accurſt that has an aile to his Kintinan---Stoote 1 feare nee ny ll 
driuc!lt out before 1 come toote,----Now {:r---- ro ceme to 
the poynt in deede—-youlce I flicke kete inthe iaweof the 
Mariha!ſea,and cannot doo C, 
Srr Goaf.Tut tut ] now thy incaning,thou wouldlt ſay thou'rt 
| a priſoner, I ic!! thee thou'rt none, 
E Cap, How none? why is notthis the Marſhiaiſea? 
S$:r Gedf. woult heare me ſpeake.] hard of thy rare cuniuring 
My chayne was loſt, I ſweate for thy releaſe, 
| - Asthouſhalt doethelike at home tor me, 
ES Keeper, Exter K eepe ; 
Keep, Sir, 
Str Godf.Speake is not this man free? 
Keep Yes at his plealure tir,the tee's diſcharge; 
| $17 Godf Goe, gee Ile diſcharge them 1, 
Y Keep. I thanke your worth'p' E xet Keeper, 
=D . Cp. Now trultme yar a dcere Knight:kindnes vnexpetted, 
; oh theirs notiung to a free Gentle man, —I will cuniurefor you 
Ec  fartill Fioath come through my Buffe-jerkin? 
Is Sir Goaf. Nay then thou ſhalt not paſſe with ſo little a boun- 
for ar the firſt Fight of my chaine agen, —Forty tine Angells 
| all appeare ynto thee, | 
| Cap.Twil be a glorious ſhowe,ifaith Knight a yery fine ſhow, 
butareall theſe of your owne houſe ? are you lure of that fir? 
Sir Godf. 1,1, no,no,whats he younder ? talking with my wild 
7 £0 Nephew,pray hcauen,he give him good counſel]; 
Cap, Who he hee's a rare friend of mine, an admirable fellow 
| Knight, the fineſt fortune-teller, 
: Se Sir Gedf.Oh tis he indeed that came to my Lady ſiſter, & fore- 
EE: told the loſſe of my chaine,I am not angry with him novy , for 1 
| ſee ty/as my tortune to looſe it;by your leaue M.Fortune-teller, 
| I had a glimps on you at home at my Siſters the Widdowes, 
there you prouiſied of the leſle of a ciaine,—-funply tho 1 =_ 
| NCTC 
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here I was he that loſt it, 


Pie, Was it you ſir? 
E452. Amy uoth Nunckle , hee's the rareſt fellow, has told 


me iv tortune fo right ; 1 tind it ſoright to my nature, 

S17 Godf, What 1{t?God {end it a good] one? | 

Ed-n. 1,)is apulling good one, Nuncle + forhe ſayes I ſhall 
p: 01:0 tuch an exceent gamter jn my time,that 1ſhall ſpend al 
tatlerchen niy tather got ir, 

Sir Godf, Theres a tortune in deed, 

Eam. Nay it hits my humour lo par, 

Sir GedF | that will bethe end ont. will the Cute of the beg- 
gar prevail io much, that the ſonne ſhall covſume that tooliih- 
lie,which the father gor,craftilie,I,I,I,owill,ewil,twill, 

Pie Stay, (tay,ftay __ Pyeboardwith an Aimarnach 

Cap.turnc ouer George, and the Captaize, 

Pi, [une [nije,here [ule thats this month , Sunday thirteenc, 
yeſter day forteene,to day fiftcene, 

{ ap. Looke quickly for the fifteene day, —if within the com - 
paſſe of theſe two dayes there would be ſome Boyſtrous forme 
or other, it would be the beſt, Idedefer him oft till then , ſome 
tempeſ} andit be chy will? 

Pre Heres thehfteene day—hot and fayre, 

Cap Pub, wou!'d r'ad beene hot and foule, 

Pe, Thelixtecnc day, thats to morrovw, the morning for the 


moft part faire and pleaſant. 

{ ap.No lycke, 

Pie Bur about hye-none--lighning and chunder. 

(73. Lighning and thunder, admirableybelt of all, le conwre 
tomorrow 1uit at hic none George, 

Pye, Happen but true to morrow Almanac, and ile giue thee 


leaue to heall the yeare after, | 
C-8p. fir I muſt craue your patience, to bellowe this day vpon 
me, that I may furniſh my ſclic trongly, -—I ſent a ſpirit into 
Lanckiſhire tother day , ro fetch backe a knaue Drouer, and 1 
looke for his recurne this evening----to morro.y morring my 
friend here and I will come and breake-falt with you. 
Six Godf.Oh you ſhall be both moſt welcome, 


fp. And about Noone without fayle,] purpoſe to coniure, 
Sir Godf.. 
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Sir Goaf. Mid noone will be a fine time for you. 

Edw, Coniwting , do you meane to coniure at out houſe to 
morro\y (11? | : 

(42 Marry Col firftis my intent yong Gentlemnn, 

Eqan."y ry cwoth,lleloue you while ]liue {ort,o rate, Nec 7- 
#/2r xe 11.2 | 1, uc coniuring to invite, 

- £0, Pun 1,T could harould you of that, 
' Cap. Law hee cou'd latold him of that, foole, cocklcombe 
cou.d yee, 

Edm Do you heare mefir,I defire moreacquaintance on you, 
you ſhall earne ſome money of me , now I knowe you can con- 
tare, but can you fetch any that is loft? 2 | 

Capr,Oh any thing thats oft. 

Edam. Way looke you fir, I tel't you as a frend and a Con- 

 tnrer, Iſhonld marry a Poticatiesdaughter and twas told me the 
lolt her :naidenhead at Stomieiratiord; now if you!e do but lo 
much as conture fort, and make allwholc agen, -—- 

Cap Thacl will fir, 

Eam.By my troth I thanke you la, 

Cap.Alitle merry with your ſiſters ſonne (ir, 

Six Godf.Oh a ſimple yong man, very fumple, come Captaine, 
and you fir,wcelc ccn part with a gallon of wine ti!l to)mor-/ 
row breake--faft, | 

Tip.Cap.Troth agreed (ir, 

ic Kinſ{man=--Scholler? | 
Pye, Why now thou art a good 'Knaue, worth a hundred 


Browniſts. 
Nic. Am TI indeed Ia :Ithanke you truely la, Exennt. 
Att, 4. 
Enter Moll,and Srr lohn Penny-<dub. 
Penne, But 1 hope you will not ſerue a Knight ſo:Gentlewo- | 


man will you:to caſheere him,and caſt him off at your pleaſure ; 
what do you thinke I was dubd for nothing , no by my faith 
Ladics daughter, | 

Moell.Pray Sir John Pennyaab, let it be deferd awhile, Ihaue 
aS bigge a heart co marry as you can haut ; bur as tae Fortunc- 
tcler tolld me. 


Pexny , I ax a'th Fortune-teller, wou:d Derecke had beene 
ys 
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his fortune ſcaucn yeare agoe, to crofſe my Joue thas : did hee 
know what caſe 1 was in, why this is able ro make a man 
drowne himſclfe in's Fathers fiſh-pond, 

ell. And then heetold mee more-ouer Sir /okx , that the 
breach of it, kept my Father in Purgatorie. 

Penny, In Purgatorie ? why'let him purge out his beart there, 
what haue we to do with that ? there's Philitions enow there ts 
caſt his water,is that any matter to vs : how can hee hinder our 
loue, why let him bee hargd now hee s dead ? --- Well, haue 1 
rid polte day and night,to bring you merry newes of my fathers 
death, and Now ——m— 

Afoll, Thy Fathers death ? is the old Farmer dead? 

Penny, As dead as bis Barne doore Toll, 

Afoll, And you'le keepe your word with mee now, Sit /obs, 
that I ſhall have my Coach and my Coach-man ? 

Penny, 1 taith, 

Met. Andtiwo white Horſes with black Fethers to draw it ? 

Penny, Too, 

All. A guarded Lackey to run befor, and pyed livericsto- 
come traſhing after'r, 

3 Penzy. Thou ſhalt Aol, 

Afoll, And to let me have money in my purſe to go whether 

Penny, All this, | (I will, 

Afoll, Then come, what ſo ere comes on't , weele bee made 
ſure together before the Maides a the Kitchin. Execunt, 

Enter Widdow with her eldeit Da: ghter 
Franck a»d Frailtic, 

Wd, How now? whcte's my Brother Sir GodFey ? went hee 
forth this morning ? 

Frail, O no Madame,hee's aboue at breake-faſt, with (it reue- 
rence a Coniurer, 

wid, A Coniurer? what manner a fellow is he? 

Frail, Oh,a wondrous rare fellow M:ſtris, very ſtrongly made 
ypward,for he goes in a Bufft-icrkin : he {ayes hee wii terch Sir 
Godfreys Chaine agen, if it hang betweencheauen and earth, 

wid, What he will not? then hee's an exlent fellow I rvarrant, 
how happy were that woman ts be bleit with ſuch a Hu:band, . 


a man a cunning ? how do's hee looke Fras{rie ; very [wartlic I 
—_—_— eee CS 
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warrant, with black beard , ſcorcht cheekes,, and ſmokie eye- 


brouwes, 
Frail, Fooh---hee's neither ſmoake-dryed , nor ſcorcht, nor 


black,nor nothing,l tell you Madame, hee lookes as fai. «co (ce 


to,25 onceot ys ; I do not tinge burif you ſaw him vace, ycude 
take him to be a Chriſtian, 
F-.:. So faire, and yet ſo cunning, that's to bee woaderd at 


Mother, 


Enter Sir Oliver Muck-hill, a»d Sir 
Andrew Tip-l(tafle, 

Aſzch, Bleiſe you [werre Lady. | 

T:p And you faire Miltrifle, Exit Frailtie, 

F:4 Coades? waat doe you means Geutlemen? fie, did I 
not ginc vou your ai.ſiveres ? 

CAuch. Sweete Lady? | 

Wia, Wc!l.I will nor ftick with younoyy for a kiſle, 
Daughter kiſle the Gentleman for once, 

Frank. Yes foriooth. Tip . Ime proud of ſuch a fauour, 

#14, Truly la,fir Olixer ,y are much to blame to come agen, 
when you know my minde, ſo welldeliuerd -—as a Widdow 


- could deliver a rning. 


Mack, Bat I expeR a farther comfort Lady, 
wid Why la younow,did Inot delice you to put off your ſute 
guite & cleane,when you came to me againe, ho'v ſay you. did 
 AMvxc But the fincere loye which my heart beares you, (1 nor, 
id, Go to,ile cut you off.8& Sir Oſixer to put you in ccintort 
a farrc off,my fortune is read me, I inuit marry againe, 
Acchk. © bleit fortune ! 
id But not 25 long as I can chooſe;—- nay Ile hold out,vrell, 
Auc. Yet are my hopes now fairer, Enter Frailtic, 
Frail O Madam Madam, 
1:4, How now,what's the halt ? In her eare. 
Tip. Faith Miſttiſſe Frexcis Ile maincaine you gallani!y , Ile 
bring you to Court, weane you among the faire ſociety of ladies 
poore Kinſivomde of mine in cloth of t1Jucr, beſide you ſhathave 
your Monckie,your Parrat, your Muskat,8 your piſle, piflc,pifſe, 
Frank, It will do very well, 
id, What dos he meane to coniure here thethow ſhall doto 
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bee 1id of theſe Knights, -- pleaſe you Gentlemen to walke a 
while 3h Garden, go gathet apinck,or a lilly-flower, 

Both, Wich ail our hearts Lady, and count ys fauourd? Ex, 
S;,Go, Step in Nichelas,looke,is the coaſt cleare, within Sir Go, 

Nic, Oh,zs cicare as a Catres eye,fir, 

Sir Go, Then enter Captaine Cimiirer-—now--how like you 
your Roome [11? Enter Sir Godf, Capt.Pyb.Edm,Nick, 

Cap, O wondeifull conuenicnt, 

Ed. 1 can tell you Captaine, bmpliethoit lies here, tis the 
fayrdt Rome in my Mothers houſe, as dainty a Roome to 
Coniue in,meethinktes, - why you may bidde ,I cannottell 
how many diuills welcome int; my Father has had twentic 
here at once! 

Pie, What diuiils? 

Edo, Diuil.s,no Deputics & the welthieſt men he could get. 

Sir God, Nay put by your chattes now, fall co your buſineſſe 
roundly , the tesKxewe of the Diall is vpon the Chriſle-crofle of 
Noone , but oh; heare met Captaine , aqualme comes ore my 
ſtomack? 2 

C ap, Why,rwhat's the matter fir? . 

Sir Godf, O:z,how if the diuill ſhould prove aknaue, and teare 
the hangings, | 

Cap, Fuh,l warrant you Sir Godfrey: 

Eqdm | Nuncle,or ſpit fire vpp'oth ſceling! 

Sir Goaf Very true too, for tis but chin playſterd , and twill 
quickly take hold atnclaths,and if hee chance to (pit downe- 
ward-too,he will b::rae a'l che boords. 

Cap. My lite for yours Sir Godfrey? 

Str God}. My Gilter is very curious & dainty ore this Roome 
I can tell and theretore if hemult needes ſp'r, Ipray defire him 
to ſpit ith Chimney, | 

Pie, \Why affure you Sir G:'dfrev,he ſhall not be brought vp, 
With ſo little mannets to ſpit ard ſpauleath flower, 

Sir Godf. Wi:y Ithanke you good Captaire,pray hauca care 
I,fall to your Circle,weelcnot trouble you I warrant you, come, 
wee'c iu tothe next Roome , & becauſe wecle be ſure to keepe 
him out there, weele bar vp the dore with ſome of the Gedlies 


zealous workes, 


G 2 ? Ew, 


Edm, That will bee a fine deuice Nuncle, and becauſe the 
gremnd ſhall be as holy as the doore, Ic teare two or three re- 
aries i! peices , and {trew the leaties about the Chamber? oh, 


| the dcuill alicady,---runs in---- OG 
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Py. Sfoote Captaine ſpeake fomwhat for ſhamezitlightens & 


| thunders before thou wilt begin, why when ? 
(4. Pray peace George , -—thoult make mee laugh anon; 


K- _ andipoileall, 
4 Pre, Ohnow it begins agen,now,now?now?2Captaine? 
3 Cap, Rumbes--ra0daveon,pur,prr colncundrion, Hois- Plois, 
Sir Godf. Oh aumitavie Coniurerthias Sir Godfrey throwgh 
tetchrt Thunder altcady: the keyhole?within, 
_\ — * Pee, Harke harke agen) Capraine? 
—_ Cap. Beniamino,--g/pois--kay--goſgothoteror—vmbrois, 
| L—— Sir Goaf. Oh , Fwould the deuill would come away quick'ic, 
3\9 \hchas no conſcience to put a man to ſuch paine? 
| 1% "8SP 
E-:. ie, Agen! 
7 Cap, Flowſte --= Kahopurnpos — dragene = Leloomenos--hodge-- 
2 odpe. 
| Nh. Well ſayd Captaine. 

Sir Godf, So long a comming ? oh wo'ild Ihad nere begur'e 
now,for i feare mce thele roaring tempeits, will deſtroy all the 
fruices of the carth, and tread vpon my corne--on , ith Country. 

"a Gog de gog, hobgoblin, huncks hounſlow, hockley te coome 
prrke, - 

#14, O brother , brother , what a tempelts ich, Garden , ſure 
there s ſome coniuration abroad, 

Str Gedf. Tis at home filter! 

Pe, By and by,Ileftep in? Captaine? 

Cap. Nunck- Nunch--Rip--Gaſcoyner, [pir, Drip-Dropite, 
Sir God, Hce drippes and droppes poote man? alaſle, alaſlc. 
Pre, Now I come? 

Cap, O S»/phare Scotefuce--- 

Pie Arch-coniurer, what would rhou with me? 

Ser Godf, © the diuill fRer , ith dyning Chamber,fing Siſter, 


Iwarrant you that will keepe him out,quckly,quickly,quickly. 


Foes 7, 


Pie, So, ſo , ſo, Ilereleaſe thee , ynough Capraine, ynough, 
| w 
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allowe vs ſome timeto laug'e alittle , they're ſhuddering and 
ſhaking by this time, as if aa Earth-quake were in their kid- 
neyes. 
o Sirrah George, how waſt, how watt, did1 doo't well 
ynough, 

Pi, woult beleeue mee Captaine , better then any Coniurer, 
for here was no harme 1n this, and yet their horrible expeRati- 
on ſatiſhed well, you weremuch beholding to thunder & light- 
ning at this time it gracſt you well I can tell you? 

2p. I muſt needes ſay ſo George? lirrah if wee could ha con- 
uoide hether cleanly a cracker or a fire-wheelet'ad beene ad- 


mirable. 
Pie, Blurt , blurt theirs nothing remaines to put thee to paine 


now Captaine, 

Cp. Paine ? I proteſt George my heeles are ſorer,then a Whit. 

{on Morriſ-dancer, EY 
Pie, All's paſt now , -—onely to reueale that the chaines ith 
Garden where thou knowſt it has laine theſe two daies. 

{ ap, ButI feare that fox Nicholas has reueald it already? 

Pre, Feare not Captaine , you mult put it to th vencure now | 
Nay tis time, call ypon e'm, take pitty on e'm, for I belecue 
ſome oft 'em arein a pittifull ca(c by this time, , 

Cap. Sir Godfrey? Nicholas Kinlman-- Sfoot they'r faſt atit till 
George,Sir Godfrey? 

Sir Godf. On, is thatthe diuils yoyce? how comes he to know 


. 


- my name, 


( ap. Feare not Sir Godfrey all's quieted. 
Sir GcdF, What 15 he layd? 
( xp. Layde;and has newly dropt, 
Your chainc ith Garden. 
Str Godf. Ita Garden ! in our Garden? 
Cp. Your Garden? 
Sir Go4f, Oſweete Coniurer ? where abouts there? 
Cap. Looke-well about a banck of Roſemary. 
Sir Godf, Siſter the Roſemary banck, come, come , ther s my 
chaine he ſaies. 
Wid, Oh happineſle,run,run, ſuppoſed to goe. 
En, Captaine Coniurer ? So heyhoole, 
G 3 Cp. 
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Cap, Who ? Mailter Edmond, © | « 
Edam] Mailtcr Edmond may I come in ſafcly, without danger 
thinke you, | 
| Cap, i uh long agoe tis all,as twas at firſt, 
= Fearc nothing.pray come necre--=how now ? man, | 


: 
| 


Eam,Oh this Roomes mightily hot ifaith, (id my ſhirt ſticks 
| ro my Beily already, what alteame the Rogue has lete be hind 
him” toh this roome muft be ayrd Gentlcnca it line{ls horribly 
of Brimitoone---lets open the windowes, 
b- Pye Faith maifter Edmond is bur your conceite, 
| Eam, 1 weuld you ceurd make me belecuc that ifaith why 
do youthinke | cannot {mell his favour, from another:yet I take 
| it kindly fromyou, becaule you would not put me 18 a fearc 
 ifaith,a my troth I ſhal loue you fer this the l6peti day of mylite. 
| Cap. Puhytis nothing fir,loue me when you lee more, R 
| Edm . Maſle now I reracmber Ile looke whether he has fin- 
ged the hangingsor1o. 

Pye.Captainc,to entercaine a litle ſport till they come ; make 
him bclecue, youle charme him .nuifible,hes apt to admire any | 
=: thing you ſce let me aloneto giueforcetoo'te, a, 

Cp.goc,retire,toyonderend then, | 

Edm,1 p:oteſ! you are ararc fcllowe,arc y2u not, 

Cp . O maiſter Edmond, you kuow bir the lealt part of me 
yet, why noi at this inſtant I coul-! but floziſh my wand thrice 
ore your head,and charme you :muhb'e, _ | 

* Edam What you could not ? make me wake immfble man ; I 

| ſhould laugh at that ifaith , troth ite requite your Kindric; and 
a you!e doo't good Captaine coniurer, 

| : ' Cap, Nay !ſhould hardly deny you ſuch a ſmall 'indneſſe 

== Maſter Edmond Plus why looke you firtis nomore but this and 
= thus and ager.and now yarinuihibie! 

Edm' Am ifaith,vho would thinker, 

Cap. You ce the fortunc-teller yonder at farder end ath cham- 
ber goe toward him, do what you will with humie {hall nere 
finde you. | 

Edam, Say you ſo,ile trie that ifaith,——- Iuſiler him, 
P:- How now?Captaine, whoſe that juſtled me? 


Cap, Iuſllcd you? I faw no body. BY 
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Edm Ha 'ra,'-:,------ſay twas a 'pirit, 

Cp, Sira'l 1---— may be ſome. ſpirit that haunts the circle, 

Pye. O m7 ::o{c agen, pry coniure then Taptaine, 

Puls him by the Noſe, 

Eqn, Toh tlis is exlent, I may do any knauery now and ne- 
uer be {cenc, - and now Iremember mee, Sir Godfrey my Vncle 
abuſde me tother day,& told tales of me to iny Mother-- Troth .. 
now Ime inuifible ile hit him a found wherrit ath' eare,when he 
comes out ath garden,--I may bereucngd on him now fiacly. 


Enter Sir Godfrey, Widdow, Franck, Nicholas 
with the Chaine, 

Sir God, I have my Chaine againe,my Chaine's found againe, 
O lwcerte Captaine,O admirable Coniurer, Edm, ſtrikes hirs, 
Oa what meane you by that Nephew ? 

; Edm. Nephew, ? I hope you donot know mee Vacle? 

1d, Why did you firike your Vncle fir ? 

Eds, Why Captaine am Inot inwiible? 

Cpt, A good iclt Georg-,---notnow you are not Sir, 
Wiy 1d you not fee me when ]did yncharme you ? 

Ea, Nor I Oy my troth Captaine: 
Then pray you pardon mee Vacle, 
I cthoughr Ide beenc inwhble when Ifiruck you. 

Str Godf. So.you wou!d doo t? go,.-y area fooliſh Boy, 
An4 wercl not ore-come with greater ioy, 

Iicmake you taſte corrcetion, 

Edm. Correftion,puſh—no,neither you nor my Mother (hall 
thinke to whip meas you haue done, 

Sir Godf. Captaine my ioy is ſuch,l know not howto thanke 
you,let me embrace you, hug you, O my {weere Chaine, Glad- 

e *'cen makes mce giddy, rare man : twas as wt ith! Roſe. 
marie back , as if one thould ha laide it there --- oh cugning, 
cunring ! ; 

IV 4 Well, ſecing my fortune tels mee I mult marry ; let me. 
marry amanof witte a man of parts, here's a worthy Cap- 
raine, and 'tis a fine Title truely lato bee a Captaines Wife, a 
Captaines Wife, it coes very finely, beſide all the wor'd knows 


that a worthy Captaine ,is a ficee Compauuionto any L_ 
cB 
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_ why not a ſweete bed-fcllow for any Lady, = [le have 
IULO — 


Enter Frailtic, 
\ Frai!, O Miftris, Gentlemen, there's the braueſt ſght com- 
ming along this way, | 

1d, What braucfght? 

Frai,On,one going to burying, & another going to hanging. 

u'id, Arvetull ſight, 

Pyb Sfoot Caprtaine,Ile pawne ny life the Corporals coffind, 
and old Skirmiſh the ſouldier going to execution, & 'tis now All 
about the time of his walking ; hold out alittle longer ſicepie 
potion,and we ſhall have exlent admiration; for Ile take vpon 


me the cute of him. 


Enter the Coffin: of the (orporall, the ſouldier boxnd and 
lead by Officers the Sher:fee there, 
Fra:l, Oh here they come, here they come !: 
P35, Now muftI cloſe ſecretly with the Souldier,prevent his 
impatience,orclic all's diſcouered ? 
#id, Olamentable ſecing , theſe were thoſe Brothers , that 
fought and bled before our doore. 
Sir Godf. What they were not Sifter ? 
Ski m, George, looke toote, Ile peach at Tybume elle, 
| Pyb. Mum, ---- Gentles all, youchſafe mee audience, and you 


eſpecially Maifter S®yifte : 


Yon man is bound to cIggion, 
Becauſc ke wounded this thatnow lyes coffind ? 
- Shir, True,trueghe ſhall haue the law,-and I know the law ? 
Py6b, But vnderFauour Maiſter Sheriffc,if rhis man had beene 
cured and ſafe agen, he ſhould haue beene releaſde then ? 
Shir. Why make you queſtion of that Sir ? *y 
P36, Thea I releaſe him freely, and will take vpon mee the 
death that he ſhould dye,if within a little ſeaſon, Ido not cure 
hin to his proper health agen. | 
Cir How Sir ? recouer a dead man ? 
That were molt ſtrange of all, Franke comes to hims, 
Frank Sweete Sir,l loue you deerely,and could wiſh my beſt 
part yours,—oh do not vndertake ſuch an impoſſible yenture, 
P3b, Loue you me ; then for your ſyectiake Le doo : 


Lee 


— 
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Let me entreate the corps to be ſet downe, 

Shir, Bearers ſet downe the Cofflo, --- this were wonderfull, 
and worthy Sroes Chronicle, "*"IF OY 

Pyb, I pray beſtow the freedome of the ayre, ypon our whol- 
ſome Arte, -— maſle, his cheekes begin to recciue naturall 
warmth : nay good Corporall wake betime, or I ſhall haue a 
longerſleepe then you,--Sfoote if he ſhould proue dead indeed 
now, he were = revevgd ypon me for making zproperty on 
him, yet I had rather run ypon the Ropes , then haue the Rope 
like a Tetter run ypon mec,oh-he ſtirs--hee ſtirs agen looke 
Gentlemen,he recouers,heſtarts,he riſes. 

Shir, Oh, oh,defend ys—- out alaſle. | 

Pyb. Nay pray be ſtill; youle make him more giddy elſe,-he 
knowes no body yet, 

Corp, Zounes : who am I? couerd with Snow ? I maruaile? 

Pyb, Nay Iknew hee would ſwearethe fuſt thing hee did , as 
ſoone as ever he came to his life agen, | 

Corp, Stoote Hoſtefſe — fome hotte Porrid þ*, ——- oh, oh, 
lay on a dozen of Fagots in the Moone parler,there, + 

Pys, Lady, you muſt needs take alittle pitty of him yfaith, 


- and ſend him into your Kitchin fire, 


wid, Oh,with all my heart fir, Nicholas and Frailtie, he'pe to 


 bearchimin, 


Nich, Beare him in, qua tha, pray call out the Maides, I ſhall 
nere hauethe heart to doo t indeyd la, 
Frai, Nor | neither, I cannot abide to handle a Ghoſt of all me, 
{ vr. Sbloud,let me ſee, where was I drunke lalt night, heh.- 
3d. Oh,ſhall I bid you once agen take him away. 
Frai,Why,we te as fearefull as you I warrant you--oh-- 


 Wid, Away villaines, bid the Maides make him a Cawdle pte- 


a Poſſer of Sack,quickly,quickly, 
Exenat, puſhing in the corpes, 
Sher, Sir, what ſo ere you are, I do more then admire you, | 
wid, O 1,fif you knew all Maiſter Shiriffe, as yuu ſhall doe,you. 
would ſay then, that here were two of the rarcfitmen within 
the walls of Chriſlendome. 


{cnoly to ſettle his braine --or 


Shir,Two of 'em, O wonderfull ; Officers 1 diftharge you,ſer- 


Sir Gods. 
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Sir Godf. I and a banquet ready by this time Maiſter Sheriffe, 


| 
| | ___ 

to which I moſt cheercfuliy enunte you, and your late prifoner 
|  thete?ſce you this goodiy chaine fir,mun , no more words , 
ewas loſt , a dis found againe; come my ineltimable bullies, 


weeletalke of your noble Acts in ſparkling Charnico, and in 


= ſtead of a leſter, weele ha the ghoſt ith white ſheete ſit at ypper 
end a'th Table. 
Sheri Exlent merry man yfaith, Exit, 


Franch Well ſeeing I am enioynd tolcue and marry, 
RE - My fooliſh yow thus I caſheere to Ayre 
\Vhich fit begot it,—now loue play thy part; 

The {choller reades his leure in my heart, 


1 eAllns x, Scey, I. 
Enter in haſt Iſaiſter Edmund and Frayltic, 


E4, This is the marriage morning for my mother & my ſiſter, 
ES  » Frail. O me Maifter Edmund we ſhall harare doings, 

Ea, Nay go Fraylrie runne to the Sexton, you know my mo- 
ther wilbe marned at Saint Antlings , hie thee,tis paſt fiue, bid 
chem open the Caurch dore,my fiſter is almoſt ready. 
© Fra, What al ready Maifter Edmond. 

Ea. Nay go hietheefirſt run tothe Sexton, and runne tothe 
"  Clarkeand thenrun to Maifter Pigmar the Parſon , and hen 
| _  runto the Millanor,and then run home agen, 
Frail, Heer's run,run, run 
Ea, But harke Frailty: | 
Fr.:, What more yet? 
Edm, Hasthe maides remembred to ſtrew the way to the 
Church, 
Frail, Fagh an houre ago I help 'emmy {clfe. 
Ed, Away,away,away,away then. if 
Frail. Away,away,away then _- @OxitFrailty: 
Edn, 1 ſhall have a fimple Father inlawe , a braue Captaine 
able to beate all our ſtreete : Captaine /d/e, now my Ladie 
Mother wilbe fitted for a delicatename, my Ladie /d/e , my 
Lalic /dle,j the fineſt name that can be for a woman, and then 
the Scholler Maiſter Pic-boord for my fiſter Fraxcis, __—_—_ 
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Miſtris Francis Pie-boord , Miſtris Francis Pie-boord , theill 
keepe a good table I warrant you , Now all the knights noſes 
are put out of joynt, they may go to a bone ſctters now. 
Enter Capraine and Pye-boord, 

Harke , harke oh who comes here with two Torches before 
'em,my {weete Captaine,and my fine Scholler,oh,how braucly 
they arc ſhot yp in one night, they looke like fine Brittaines 
now we thinkes, heres a gallant chaunge ifaith (lid they haue 
hir'd men and all by the clock, 

Cap. Maiſtcr Eamwnd,kinde, honeſt, dainty Maiſter Edmond, 

Edm. Fogh , {weete Captaine Father inlaw a tare perfume 
ifayrh, 

Pie What are the Brides ſtirring ? may wee ſtcall ypon'em 
thinkſt thou Mailter Edmond, 


Edm, Faw, there e'ca yponreddines I can aſſure you ? for they. 
were at there Torch c'en now, by the ſame token I tumbled 


downethe ſtaires, 
Pie, Alas poore Maiſter Edmond, 


Enter muſitians, 


' Cap, Othe muſtians ! Iprcethe Maiſtcr Edmend call'emin 


and licquour em a lictle, 
Ed. That I will ſweete Captaine father in law and make cch 


of thcm as drunck as a conunon fiddeler, Exennt omnes. 


Exeter Sir John Penidub, and Moll zbowe lacing 


of her clathes. 


Per. Whewh Miſtris Mol, Miſtris Mol, 
CA1cl, Who's there? Per, Tis 1. 
Mol. Who Sir /oEn Peridub,O you'r an carly cocke ifayth,uho 
would hauc thought you to be ſo rare aſtirrer, 
Pen, Precthe Mol let me come vp, 
Mu, No by my faith Sir Tohn, Ile keepe you done, for 
you Knights are very dangerous ifonce you get aboue, 
Pen. ]le not [tay ifaith, | 
Mel, Ifaith you ſhall Naie , for Sir Tohn you muſt note 
the nature of the Climates your Northen wench in her 
ownec Countrie may yell hold out till ſhee bee fifteene, 
| H.2 T but 


| —— man 
- R 


. 
A - F 
— —_— _—_— —C—— 


. 
wm CC GG eee 


= = Oo” O—_— — O”——_— - — — - __ -— -— - — _—_—__— — —— —_—— 
_ * _- — __— ——  —— = 


THE PFYRIT AINE WIDDOW. 


but if ſhe rouch the South once', and come vpto London , here 


the Chimes go preſently after twelue, 
Pen. O th'ait a mad wench /Zoll, bucT pree thee make haſt, 


for the Prieſt is gone before, | 
Afoll. Do you fellow him, Ile not be long aiter, Exemvr, 


Enter Sir Oliver Muck-hill , Sir Andrew Tip-ſtafte, 
ard old Skirmiſh ralking. 


Mach, O monſtrous yn-heard of forge: 1e, 
Tip, Knight, Incucr heard of {uch villany in our owne coun- 


 erie,in my life, 


Auth, Why 'tis impoſſhble,dare you maintaive your words ? 
$kir, Dare wee ? eento their wezen pipes, we know all their 


| plots.they cannor {quander with vs, they haue knauiſhly abuſd 


vs, made oncly properties on's to aduancetheir ſelves ypon our 


- oulders, but they ſhall ruc their abuſes , this motning they are 


©O bee married, 
Aﬀack. Tis too true, yet if the Widdow be not too much be- 


ſorted on {1 ghrs and forperies, the reuc'ation of their villanies 
will make 'emloathſome,and to that end,beit in priuate co you, 
I ſent lace laſt night to an honourable perſonage,to whom I am 
much indebted in kindneſle, as he is tome, and therefore pre- 
ſume vypon the paiment of his tongue, and that hee will lay our 
you words for me,and to ſpeake truth, for ſuch needfull occa- 
10ns,I onely preſerue him in bond,and ſome-times he may doe 


mee more good here inthe Cutie by a free word of his mouth, 


then if hee had paide one halfe in hand, and tooke Doomelſ- 
day fort other, 

Ti.lntroth Sir, without ſoothing bee it ſpoken , you hausz 
publiſhe much iudgementin theſe few words. 

Hack. For you know,what ſuch a man vtters will dethought 
effeRuall and co waighty purpoſe, and therefore into his mouth 
weel pur the approoucd theame of their forgeries, 

Skir. And Ne maincaine it Knight, if ſheele be true, 


Emter a ſernant, 
Mack. How now fellow. : _ 
Sers, May it pleaſe you Sir , my Lord is newly lighted from 
his Coache? OOTY *R 
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Aſac.Is my Lord come already;his honnors earlly, 
You ſcc he loues me well vp betore ſeauen, 


Trult me I haue found him night capt at a eleuen, 
Ther's good hope yet ; come lee relate all to him, Exeunt, 


Enter the two Bridegromes ( aptaine and Scholler after them, Sir 
Godtricy ard Edmond, Widdow chanage tn apparell , miſtri; 
Francis /ed betweene rwo Knights , Sir lohn Penny-dub and 
Moll : there meetes them a Noble man , Sir Oliver Muck), 


4d S:r Andrew Tipeltaffe, 


Nob. By your !eaue Lacy, \ 

Wi4,My Lord your honour is moſt chaltly welcome, © 

Nob.Madam tho I came now from court,l come not to flatter 
you : vpon whom canlI iulily calt this blot, but ypon your owne 
fore-hecad , that know not inke from milke ſuch is the blind bee 
ſotting in the ſtate of an vnheaded woman thats a widdow, For 
it is the property of all you that are widdowes ( a hand full ex- 
cepted ) to hatethoſe that honeltly and carefully loue you, to 
the maintenance of credit ſtate and poſterity, and frongly to 
doat on thoſe , that only Joue you to yndo you who regard you 
leaſt arc beſt regarded , who hate you moſt are beſt beloved, 
And if there be but one man amongſt tenne thouſand millions 
of men that is accurlt diſaſtrous and evilly plancted whome 
Fortune beates moſt , whome God hates molt, and all Socic. 
tics eſtceme leaſt, that man is ſucre to be a huſband—--Such is 
the peeuiſh Moone that rules you bloods, An Impudent fellow 
belt woes you, a flatterin; lip beſt wins you, or in a mirth who 
ralkes roughlieſt is moſt ſweeteſt, nor can you diſtinguiſh truth, 
from forgerics,miſtes from Simpliſity,nitnes thoſe ewo deecit- 
full monſters that you haue entertaind for bride-groomes, 


Wid, Deceitfull. 


Pie. All will out, 
Cap.Sfoote who has blabd George ? that fooliſh Nicholas, - 


Ni. For what they haue beſotted your cafic blood withal!, 
weare nought but forgeries , the fortune telling for husbands, 
the coniuring for the chaine,Sr Godfrey heard the falſhod of al: 


nothing but meere knayery deceit and eoozenage, 
Wid, O wonderfull,indeed I wondred that my husband _ 
H 
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all his craft could nor keepe himſelfe out ef purgatory, 

Sir Godf. And I more wonder that my chaineſhould be gon 
and my Taylor had.none of ir, — 

Adel. And I wondred moſt of all that I, ſhould be tryed from 
marriage hauing ſuch a mind too't,come S. /ohn Pennydub,faire 
wetheron our {:de the moone has chaingd fince yeſter night, 

Pe. Tae Sting of cuery euul is with-in mee, 

Nob. And that you may perccauc I faine not with you, behould 
their fellow aftor in thoſe forgeries who full of Splecne and 
enuy at cheir ſo luddaine aduancemencs reueled all there plot 
in anger, Toth 
Pie. Baſe Souldierto reueall vs, 

Wid , Iſt poflible wee ſhould be blinded ſo and our eys open 

Nob, Widdow wil you now beleeue thatfalſe, which to ſoone 
you belecued true, 

#1d.O to my ſhame I doe, 

Sir Goaf. But vnder fauour my Lord my chaine wastrucly 
loſt and ſtraingly found againe, es | 

Nob.Reſoluc him of that Souldier, 

Sir. In few words Knight then,thou wert the arch-gull of all. 

Sir Godf How Sir, 

Sk:r. Nay ile proue it:for the chayne was but hid in the roſc- 
mary bancke all this while, and thou gotſt him out of pryſon to 
Conmmnre for it who did it admiradly fultianly,, for indeed what 
necde any others when he knew where it was, 


Sir Godf.O vilainy of vilanics,but how came my chaine there - 


Skrr, Wheres truly la,in deed la, he that will not ſwcare, but 

lie,he that will not ſteale, But rob:pure Nicholas Sams Antlings, 
Sir Godf.O Villaine one of our ſocicty, 

Decmd alwaics holy,pure,rcligious, 

A Puritan? a theefe, when walt cuer hard? 

Sooner wee ll kill a man then Stcale thou knowſt, 

 Outflane Nerend my lyon- from thy back-----with minc owne 

 Nich Deare Maiſter,oh, 7 

Nob.Nay Knight dwell in patience, 


nay ynchatity to ſcnd you home againe without a husband, 
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And now widdow being ſo neere the Church,twer preat pity, 


___daye 


R 


THE PVRITAINE WIDDOW. 


drawe nerer you of true worſhip, ſtate and credit, that ſhonld 
not ſtand ſo tarre of from a widdow , and ſuffer forged ſhapes 
ro come betweene you, Not thatintheſe, I blemiſh the trne 
Title of a Captaine,or blot the faire margent of a Scholler ; For 
] honnor worthy and deſerning parts in the one, and cherriſh 
fruntull Vertues in the other, Come Lady, and you Virgin 
beſtowe your eys and your purelt affections, ypon men of eſti- 
mation both in Court and Citry, that hath long wocd you, and 
both with there hearts and wealth fincearly Joue you, 

Sir Godf.Good Silter doe:Sweet little Frazke , theſe are men 
of reputation, you ſhalbe welcome at Court ; a great creddit for 
2a Cirttiz.en ſweet Siſter, 

N«b,Come ker ſcilence doos conſent too't, 

Wid.I know not with what face, 

Nob.Pah pah why with ycur owne face they defire no other, 

Vid, Pardon me worthy Sirs, I and my daughter haue 
wrongd your loues, 

Mack.Tis cahly pardon d Lady, | ws 
If you vouch ſafe it now, 

id With all my ſoule, 

Fran, And 1 with all my heart, 

Afell. And I Sir [bn with ſoule, heart, lights and all, 

Ser [oh They are all mine fol, 

Nob,Now Lady? 

What honeſt Spirit but will applaud your choyce, 

And gladly furniſh you with hand and voyce, 

A happy change which makes een heauen retoyce, 

Come enter 1nto your Ioyes,you ſhall not want, 

For fathers now, I doubt it not beleeue me, 

But that you ſhall hauc hands inoughto giue, Exennt ownes. 


Dexs dedit his quog, finem, 
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